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JUST BETWEEN OURSELVES 


T ISN'T OFTEN that JupGe publishes letters that are written in 

strictest confidence. That is proven by the fact that the hot- 
dog William Allen White letters have never been released for pub- 
lication, in spite of the insistent clamor of the press. 





But here’s a letter that JupGe just can’t keep to himself. Read it; 
then judge for yourself. 





Darien, Connecticut, May 8, 1923 
Dear Jupar 
I think it’s only fair that Jupce should know where I stand with regard to certain matters 
Humor is a darned serious thing, and statements made in jest are frequently followed 


by the line “flowers omitted by request So I'm going to come right out in the open and 
let you know the worst 
I'm American through and through, ©;100 plus, my father having been born in Mount- 


mellick, Ireland, and my mother's family having also come from Erin. So that when 
my children have grandsons the Roches will have lived four generations in the United 
States, long enough; perhaps even too long. Let the public decide. 

So, being the Yank I am, I'm against foreigners. To hell with everybody except good 
Americans and the French. For I have a little French blood in my veins 


Nor have Lany religious prejudice. I stand with both feet for every church that preaches 
Christianity and as soon as I hear of one that does [ll join it 
Politically, I'm sound, safe and sane. Every time there's an election, I play golf. 


Socially, I'm a climber. I like rich people, and the richer they are the more I like them. 
People can’t come too rich for me. I have more real, clean American pleasure in reading 
Who's Who and the Social Register than you can imagine 
Morally, I'm out-moded. I live with my wife and I love her. I haven't even one single, 
solitary, slim little mistress. Not a single one. Not one red-headed little doll to call me 
Daddy and sell my love letters to the papers. Not one All applicants please send 
photos and measurements 
Physically, I'm a handsome, though sad-faced rascal. Why am I sad? Read the para- 
graph above. Sometimes I think that I need a Freudian analysis, but what would be the 
use? Mrs. Roche wouldn't let me 
Intellectually, lama giant. I always take my partner out of a no-trump if I have five 
to an honor in a major suit 
My recreations are simple: golf, poker and roulette. When I left Monte Carlo last month 
the Prince urged me to stay. I'd paid his coronation expenses and as he put it, “Who'll 
pay my birthday celebration if you leave, Mr. Roche?” 
I do not drink. I quit eleven years ago. Friends pleaded with me. “There'll be none 
left for the next generation, Arthur,” they told me And with that impulsive generosity 
characteristic of me, I stopped. I always think of the other fellow, and have been known 
to call even when holding four kings, when I had reason to suspect the aces were out 
against me 
I'm progressive. I used to like blonds; now I prefer brunettes. 
I'm in favor of the Ku Klux Klan, although I don't think it goes far enough. The Klan 
wants to kill a quarter of the population, but why stop there? 
I'm sociable, fond of my friends and simply mad about their wives. 
I like the theater, especially when some one is presenting a real thoughtful drama, with a 
couple of beds in it. I can appreciate art, and how can you have art if you ignore the facts 
of life, and the more beds the more facts. Of course, I'm not an artist myself, because 
I never wrote a dirty line in my life, but I know what it is to be all dressed up with no 
place to go, and I may make Mr. Sumner happy yet 
And that, JupGe, will be all till next week when I'll tell the truth. 

Yours sincerely, 

ArtHur Somers Rocue. 











And that, dear reader, is the first whispered word that JuDGE has 
discovered a new great American humorist and philosopher. You've 
read his letter, very soon we'll let you see his picture. In the mean- 
time, nex! week in JupGr, you'll find his first article, 


“SEEING DIRT” 
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Suggestions Friends of Mine On Women 
by Art Bragg, Stanford "24 by Joe Colman R yan, U of Notre Da re 1s Aristotle nm ight have written 
, j ’ ’ 4 ‘or 
“fPHAT’S enough from you,” remarked I CANNOT see : by Peter G. De — C.C.N. ¥. ‘24 
the pickpocket as he removed his vic- rhis Ethel Topping. N_ three categories may women be 
tim’s wallet. She always drags thought of: Women as a sex; women in 
“Foiled again,” cried the nickel cigar as Me w ndow shopping. general; and women in particular. 
it was being Ww rapped up. Of women as a sex as opposed to men 
“Strike me,” said the match, “and see Nor can I see little can be said except that they are 
where you light.” Miss Lula Himes opposed to men, either by inclination, by 
“I’ve seen the last of Mae,” said he on She’s always writing fashion, or by simulation. Hence we have 
the first of June. Foolish rhymes. the institution of marriage. 
When a man’s well corned does that . Of women in general still less can be 
mean that he has sensitive feet? said, except that, generally speaking, they 


are—generally speaking. 
Of women in particular least can be 
said, except by women in general 
and men who are not particular. 
In fine, of women nothing can 
be said, except what has been 
left unsaid by men in gen- 
eral, men in particular and 
men who understand them. 
And the last declined as 
civilization advanced. 
ce 


Grate sport—cleaning out the fireplace. 
Auto-suggestion is all very well in its 
way, but it’s hard to convince yvuur- 
self that you were just scratching 
ir head when you tip your hat 
to the wrong girl. 
att 















“Two heads are better 
than one,” remarked the 
professor as he matched 
his last quarter 

ith the janitor. 
Les Conklin, Co- The ¢ ampus 

Cynic Says 
by Roland D. Hussey, 

Boston U. 2 ; 


T’S not neces- 

sary to wish a 
girl many happy 
returns of her 
twenty - first 
birthday. She’ll 
have them any- 
way. 


lun bia ’2 de 
x) 
Then: From 
Stone Age to 
Iron Age to Gold- 
en Age took cen- 
turies. 

Now: From 
jar Age to 
Dry Age to 
Hootch age in 
five years. 


2 , 
uit ies ae. A girl’s father 
mov my rapidly may object to 
these davat your burning the 
Sidney K. East- gas inside, but his 
wai. Cieaes wie daughter doesn’t 
, Tech. ’23. care ; how - as h 
a ,. you burn outside. 
‘iia stillet / a iets. f , A girl can be the 
they were cross- picture of health 
ng the street. It without being 
was muddy. Sh« painted at all. 


é 


mean I'll get mired and 












xclaime d: five-cent girl 








“We’ ret ired / I a . 

z W ra} a? a _ ] . / Rites Newnes y is always cheap. 

T a" ag h a ] | . eS en - The only bonds of 
o which ie gal- | . > ee matrimony that interest 


ntly a “Vo 4 
tly answered, You a girl are financial ones. 


There’s very little differ- 


wll get admired.’’ ’ ence between the spellings 
Edna M. Traylor, GHAN finance and fiancée—and less 
U. of Denver than that in the meaning. 

.] 7) 


Frosh—I thought you had a case The next person found tampering with 


on her. our canary bird is going to be sorry for 
Soph—I did, but circumstances alter it. Just last week some one fed the poor 
cases. ie ae thing bird-shot and he sang bass for a 
Cc. B. D fenba igh, Fray kl ’ and Mar- Drawn by ¢ I Meyers, Yale week. 
ull ’25. “The Curb Market.” Northeutt Ely, Staaford ’24. 
1 





Drawn by Joun L. SLAviIK, Columbia "26 





Killing two birds with one stone. 


What Every Young College Student 
Should Know 


by Charles A. Yeatman, Cornell °23 

N HONOR of Elmer Motter, whose life 

work has made the mere mention of his 
name on any college campus cause an awed 
hush, this article is quite respectably dic- 
tated. 

The crying need for such an article as 
this has long been apparent. Dealing with 
the three most intimate and essential 
phases of college life, boldly written, flaunt- 
ing in the faces of despots and police, this 
article attempts to remove the time-worn 
cobwebs of ignorance. 

1. The Personal Touch. Here, indeed, is 
a most delicate point. Consider the case 
of two young men. One of them has jus 
received the Home Quarterly, written by 
his domestic Caliph, and offering striking 
arguments on the reduction of expenses 
This state is often spoken of in the free 
and easy language of the streets as being 
“broke.” The broken gentleman and the 
urbroken gentleman dine 
the maneuvering of the broken gentleman 
The broken gentleman must know the un- 
broken gentleman well. He must know 
that he banks with the Cathead National. 
Knowing this, he banquet 
draws to a close: “Have you a blank check 
on the Imiss Trust Bank?” 

“No,” says the unbroken gent innocently 
“T bank with the Cathead National.” 

“Ah, pshaw!” says he who is broken 
“Then I will have to owe you for this din- 


together, due to 


Says, as the 


ner.” He says “owe” because he knows 
that his friend is an optimist. 

The personal touch is a very fine modus 
is limited only by the size 


ope rand , as it 
gentleman’s circle of ac- 


of the broken 
quaintances. 
» 


The Infernal Triangle. The impor- 






tance of knowing something about this point 
cannot be stressed too highly. Cons 

quently, consider the instance of he who 
dances often. Such an one is more yu! 
garly termed a “snake.” The reptile gentk 

man feels the urge of a dance. As a result 
he invites a lady friend. Immediately after 
he realizes that he has previously invited 
another of his female acquaintances to that 
same affair. The triangle is then fully de- 
veloped. What is he to do? He likes Mis 
Woagee an awful lot and, at the same time, 
thinks a great deal of Miss MacSwott. Thx 
proper diplomacy in such an instance is 
certainly something that every college 
student should know. MHere’s how. The 
reptile gentleman calls Miss Woagee on th: 
*phone and tells her that every young lady 
attending the dance is required to have : 
chaperon; therefore, he has asked Miss 
MacSwott to act as chaperon. The reptil 
gentleman then calls Miss MacSwott on the 
‘phone and repeats his previous conversa- 
tion saying, however, that Miss Woage« 
will act as chaperon. 

With a lot of luck the reptile gentleman 
may get away with it. 

3. Bad Habits And How To Cure Them 
Almost every college student has a friend 
who uses the word “frothy” as a descriptive 
habit. It is a terrible and embarrassing 
thing! Every college student should know 
how to cure that friend. Here, the plar 
of action is simple and enormously effective 
The friend is known to indulge in coffee 
occasionally. Consequently, the dissuading 
gentleman procures some Seidlitz powders 
One of the powders he places in the friend's 
coffee and the other in the friend’s cream 
The friend uses cream in his coffee. Thus 
the effect will be so magnificent that the 
friend will desist for evermore from using 
the word “frothy.” 

sae 
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To a Girlie Who Could Not Swim 
by Al Markson, Rensselaer Poly ’24 


HE MOON was full, 

High rode the tide, 

Soft rippled the waters 
On either side. 


Oh, the moon was full 
And so was I 
A canoe’s no parlor— 
Old Gal, Good-by! 
sae 
A Noble Dub 
by Harold Darling, Otterbein College °24 


“T DUB thee knight,” the-old king said, 
But therein is the rub; 

His polished words might well have read, 
“I herewith knight thee, dub!” 





Drawn by Rosert Gray 


Hopkins, U. of Cincinnati °24 


He—If it’s “a rag, a bone and a hank of hair,” I’m goin’ to be a junk dealer! 


° 
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ht Te at idles +n 





by CHARLES CHILD 


SIR) GAWAINE AND 


rkable adventure be- 





I watched he was jumping up an 


was port and which starboard. His 


Sir Ogre, I can beat thee at 








by Northcutt [ Stanford “24 
tity of greer fire “Make read ind 
shall compete,” hit | “—_ 3 @ n, I tak 
your armor—” 

“And if J win, O Ogre, I get thy collar- 
bone to give the Queen f i paper-weight,” 
| replied 

So we started competition of the 
setting-up exercises But I was at a dis 
idvantage, for my armor needed oiling ans 
fter some hours tl} oints began to stick. 





of Chicago °25. 


Drawn by Dorotiiy Dick, U. 


“Well, Mabel, how was the fishing 
up at Jazz Lake?” 

“No luck! I had good bait, but my 
line wasn’t strong enough to hold ’em.” 


2 








ard ‘23. 
Noah (drunk)—Jehosaphat! I’ve got ’em again—I’m seeing double! 


THE ATHLETIC OGRE 


At the end of five hours and 
minutes I was near dropping. 
ous, fearing the Ogre 
mor, for I saw no barrels 
had a bright idea. 

“Sir Ogre,” I said, “I know an exercise 
at which I can beat thee. Canst touch thy 
toes without bending of the knee-bones ?” 

“Aye,” he said, “make ready to hand over 
your armor, barrel or no barrel. What is 
your laundry-mark ?” 

So we did the stooping-over exercise. 
Presently he said, “Knight, I have beaten 
thee! Unjoint!” 

But I laughed. “Ogre,” I said, “thou 
hast failed to use the berry. Did I not say 
that this was to be an exercise of stooping 
and touching the toes? Look at your 
pedal extremities. Ye cannot touch your 
toes because the y are not toes, but hoofs! 
Thou’rt disqualified!” 

Whereupon the Ogre surrendered his 
collarbone, much discomt ted, and I carved 
another notch in my sword. 

ste 


forty-seven 
I was nerv- 
would get my ar- 
about. But I 


USED to walk upon the streets, 
The wondrous sights to see, 
The wind would blow and help the cause; 
Those were the days for me; 
To-day I walk upon the street; 
The wind is blowing stronger, 
But all of that means naught to me, 
They wear their dresses longer. 


Homer D. Miller, Ohio We sleyan 26. 








Drawn 1 WiLL Grirrin. North 


The Eugenics of Esthetics* 
by Louise P. Guyol, Smitl 

MuHueE « xplanat on of the unpleasant at- 

mosphere that envelops many homes 

especially when the family is large, but 

often enough when it is small, may be traced 





to the discoveries of clairvoyance rhe 
actual theory, which I about to pres t 
is a discovery of my own It is a theory 


that has been tested and proved—and doe 





not Oscar Wild t} that ar 
true can be proved » must thers 


fore be true 





According to clairvoy: r 
from every personality 
nite ke arying witl l 
ranging from deep pur 
ter to delica 
n Hence, ever couple plighted 
to should consult a clairvoyant 





before taking the irrevocable f nal oat! 
They will thus learn whether their resp 
tive aure match or ble hence whether 
they are temperamentally congenial 

For example, a woman with an olive- 
green aura should never marry a n 








whose aura is rose-colored Such a fatal 
combination has indeed discolored the at 
mosphere of more houses than one. Though 
the original match is not unbearable, there 
is heredity to consider: the children of suct 


a union are bound to suffer The oldest 
daughter, perhaps, inherits a vivid crimsor 
from a forbear on her father’s side The 
elder son wears an exotic n agenta, also 

relic of some paterr al ancestor The young 


*Or The Esthetics of Eugenics 








western U 


“I thought Bill was rushing a blond?” 
“Oh, she dyed!” 


est daughter reverts to type, and her aur 
is a glowing orange hue But further 
tration Is unnecessary} Can you not picture 




















Drawn by D. G., Columbia °25 


“Come seven!” 


the truly horrific results? Such a combina- 


on of 


re could not inhabit the same 


four walls without swearir gt deously and 
blasphemously 





undertake 


ender aura, might produce 





the-phone boy 
Huddlecloser, the Romeo who's 
lling you of his women and 
spends a cent on them 


Tosser, the he | 





} . } 
Con It ‘ 


warned or 1 i clairvoyant 
+ ir th harme 
bliss whic you. with 


whose haloing personality is pale 


“He’s a good track mar 


or? 
bo.” 
has. J. Le U. of 


ad 
4 man in our towr 
And he was wondrous wise 
some hoo wher 
vaited for a 1 
R. B. Smith. Penn State 
4 


People We Admire 


by Peter G. Denker, C.C. N.Y 


R VOTEMEYIN, the s« 
your hand because he 
to run for some office in the clas 


kalot he demon g 


cracks a book but 
Pp 2 


it “A 
McMush, the flapper who 


} 


teaks out loud 





indinavian herr 
al 





Ca age et 





pee 


Drawn by Erwin, Cornell "24 


Flint—She’s got a mean pair of knees! 





Stee]—Yeah—they’re always knocking each other! 


Et Tu, Brute 
by Hugh G. Swain, Yale *25 
yy aes you went home with her last 
night 
And 


ind flattered her with love-lorn rhyme, 
i you believe yourself the wight 

Who first had kissed her lips sublime? 

Well I believed that too—one time. 


Did she not gaze into your eyes 
And promise ever to be true, 

And hént by her ecstatic sighs 

That she alone was made for you? 


' 


She hinted that to me, the shrew! 


And after you had gone away 
Did you believe your little plot 
1 fooled her well in every way 
And then decide that it had not? 
lidn’t, by a long, long shot! 


a tt 


mm 


ne Stude (at house 
aol ie. oe party) See that 
” 


] tree over there? 
ala " Chaperor Yes. 

Stude (to himeelf \ 

| ) Dammit, she ain’t 

i 4 i blind! 

| "ae I. R. Hicks, °23, 

and D. P. Peter, 

, | "25, Emory and 

| tT Henry College. 

sae 

‘ Bachelor—People 


used to call a man’s 
wife his better 








} .? » 
SY A half 
| ry ‘ Benedict Well, 
» ~ . + hs ¢ « t + +9 
* y ~*~ vna about Ww. 
iy a “Why, the way 
~o she dresses nowa- 
Dues . days she should be 
Rateu V. Alnenson called an improper 
. i i Roof? . ¢ 4; ” 
ity College, N.Y fraction. 
7 E. D. Buchanan, 
“This freedom.” Cornell ’23. 


eee 
A Bosom Friend 
by Albert E. Peters, Albion College 


you ‘ame to me all fair and lily-white, 
As pure as. crystal from a virgin mine. 
By right of purchase, you were mine that 
night, 
And on my breast you softly rested thine. 


My arms through yours so gladly did I 


twine; 
You pleased me—but my heart went to a 
flirt. 
You clung to me, but she had lips like 
wine 


} 


Still, thanks to thee, my freshly-laun- 
dered shirt! 





Drawn by Janice DuNKkKer, Stanford '22. 
Always room for one more. 


Prof.—What college in America has pro- 
duced the most Presidents? 
The electoral college. 


U. 


Fi arless Fre shman 


James S. Burleson, 


vw 


Oklahoma 


toe 
wie 


The man who invented the saxophone is 
dead, but we didn’t hear of anyone going 
to his funeral. 

Les Conklin, Columbia °’23. 


SPO onthe la Clits 


~~ 


Cnc I ais. Mes 








Drawn by Frep Pau, WiuiiAMs, Columbia 


“John, get up! I do believe there are burglars in the pantry steal- 


ing those pies I baked!” 


“Aw! Let ’em have the pies as long as they don’t die in the house.” 


Acceleration Twentieth Century Modesty 
by John D. Stephenson, Jr., Penn State 23 ‘THE sweet your 
shapely legs gingerly, and modestly gave 
her abbreviated skirt a downward tug so 
that that  nice-looking-young-man-across- 
the-aisle couldn’t see that there was a hor- 
rid hole in the knee of her silk stocking, 
which, as she 1 flected, would have been 
“just too embarrassing for anything.” 
C. B. Diffenbaugh, Franklin and Mar- 
shall ’25 


thine crossed her 


MET a lass in summer time; 

(A maiden shy, demure) 
And when she wrote me in the fall, 
She signed it—comme toujours. 


I saw her more at Christmas time; 
(This maiden shy, demure) 

And after that she signed her notes 
Avec beaucoup d’amour. 


+8 et 
I saw still more at Easter time; ] ELEN of Troy, flame of Paris Athene, 
(This maiden shy, demure) Used to be rated a wonderful queen 


Lizzie of England was called passing fair, 
Chiefly because of the hue of her hair; 


And then she wrote her final nots 
Vous étes un amateur! 


sae Psyche was famou with Cupid she played, 
A little Southern girl came into the Now she is gone and is merely a shade. 
kitchen with some flowers in her hand Queens once were rated, but I will ab- 
“What dat yo’ got, honey?” asked the col- stain; 


I want to find me a flapper again! 


Robert W. Seaman, U. of Illinois ’22. 


ored cook. “Daisies or disasters?” 


Nora Cleveland, Wellesley. 





What We May Expect from the 


by Carl Shoup, Stanford 
SEVERAL 
“ Quaint 


stone. 
Cards 


Egyptian Tomb 

ford *24 

rolls of papyrus blue books 
paddles fashioned out of sand 


from the midnight lunch-counter 


along the Nile. 
More cards—-from the river speed cops 


Chariot 
Latest 


bills—five cows per hour 
copies of La lee Eaquptienr 


“Sandy Stories,” and “The Lover’s Hand 
book” (sent in plain wrapper). 


Fervid 


requests to the royal palace 


] 


another monthly allowance of jewels. 


4.4 8 


Mrs. Clubley—What, in your estimatior 


was the t 
ictress 


Broadway. 


urning point in your career? 


Corner of Forty-second an 


D. Van Amburgh, Colgate °25 











Drawn by J. Frost, Carnexie Tech. °23 Hunch 





by JAMES K 





MATTER, Carnegie Tech. ‘24. 


Shaking the African bones. 


transaction with a farmer) 
much with me in cash, but 


Motorist (in 
I haven't that 


I can give you a Travelers’ check for the 
amount. 
Farmer—Well seein’ ez I don’t travel 
none I don’t think I could use it. 
Wm W. Heiskell, Washington and Lee 
"24. a) 
We believe 
that Diogenes 
would have 





blown out his 
lamp could he 
have met the 
man who, on 
the eve of the 
house party, 


returned the 
quart of gin 
that he had 
borrowed. 

A. C. Carr, 
Jr.,Cornell ’25. 
x] 
Law Prof. 
The best pub- 





lic speakers 
are brief. 
Stude 


Qo F 






Pd Guess you're 

- right. I know 

—_ an attorney 

=, 5 anels that got into 
sg es the supreme 
Drawn by Lioyp HARTLEY, court by con- 
Psi Alpha Lambda. stantly : using 
“Oh, dear! Those men this_ speech: 


“Ten Days.” 
Sid ney K. 

Eastwood, Car- 

negie Tech. ’23. 


are looking right at me, 
and this horrible wind 
is mussing my hair.” 


et 
Hari—There’s a handsome Frenchman, 
m’ boy? 
Kari—Yea bo! That guy would be good- 


looking in any language. 
Chas. J. Lewis, U. of 
aA 
“Still going around with that bootlegger’s 
daughter? Thought you had given her up.” 
“No, I love her still.” 
W. G. Smith, Amherst ’23 


Wisconsin. 


Jackie 
by H. Wilson Lloyd, Rutgers °24 


NEWS item tells us that eight-year-old 

4 Jackie Coogan is worth $1,000,000 and 
his second million is on the way. We can 
imagine Jackie’s home life. 
“Papa,” says Jackie, “I 
wild animal Take me to the $Z00,000,000. 
“Ah, n0,000,000,”" says papa. 
“Ah, yes, papa,” Jackie. 
been there in $0,000,000 long!” 


wanna see the 


says “T haven't 


So they go to the zoo. 

“00,000,000!” says Jackie. “Look at the 
big baboo,ooo,con! Isn't he feroo,oco00,co00- 
cious!” 

“Yes, Jackie,” says papa. 


“Isn’t he? But we must go home 
$00,000,00n.” 

And after feeding some gree: 
$100 bills to the elephant, Jackie 
and papa go home by the light 
of the moo,o00,00n. 

In another few 
probably be known 
Coo,000,00gan,” with the 
on the “Jackie.” 

tad 
MOST testy disposition, 
Has Professor Howard Jones, 
He prates of symbolism, 

And he speaks in acid tones. 
His remarks are quite vitrolic, 

Though he has a caustic “hem” 
You really mustn’t blame him, 

For he’s just a prof in Chem! 
S. R. Ward, U. of California. 

sas 

Mrs. Golfer 
What do you call 
that stick you use 
when you are try- 
ing to get out of 


years he will 
as “Jackie 
accent 


rough spots and 
hollows? 
Mr. Golfer — 


Nothing that the 
editors of this 
magazine would 
care to print. 


John D.Van Am- Drawn by D. Beck, 


Broadway's Boob-bumping 
Bunglars 

Jean Nathan IT) 

by Howard Aronson, U 


(Georg 


of Teras 


WHEN the Messrs Shubert proclaimed 
that they would produce Max Katzen 
“Gefillte und Verplatzed” and dis 
patched me a box seat with their uniformed 
blackamoor, I thought that at last we were 
to have a real exhibit of American Drama 
I had visions of “Old Heidelberg” as I ar- 
rayed myself in my tuxedo, I hummed a 
few strains from “Ach du Lieber Augus- 
tine,” prepared a small beaker of Pol 
Roger, 1908, took it down, hailed me a taxi 

for I was decided to appear at such an 
offering in the proper state—presented my 
ticket, was escorted through the aisles of 
the recently re-decorated theater to a box! 

Ah, at last the millennium! The orchestra 
tuned up, the lights were lowered, the cur- 


loch’s 


tain was elevated. And what did I see? 
Nothing, gentlemen, nothing. There was 
Elsie Doggit trying to play an ingenue 


role, and everyone knows she is past fifty. 
And that fine disciple of Garrick, known to 
the mob as Gus Pfeiffer was up to all of his 
old posturings, stridings, stampings. And 
the music! Visions of glamorous “Wiener 
Madl” shattered by some loco in the chorus 
“Just before the Bottle, Mother.” The end 
of the first act found me in the foyer on 


the way to read Winslow on “The Growth 
of Teeth Among the Fowl of the Malay 
Archipelago.” My agent reports that the 


rest of the show was just as bad. 
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burgh, Colgate’25. “The Saturday Evening Post.” 
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“TI chewed fresh marcelled hair.” 


OFF WITH THE DANCE 


by Charles A. Yeatman, Cornell '23 
Illustration by B. D. Adams, Cornell °23 


(Hello 


[™ WEARY of this dancing stuff, it pains 
me through and through. I sicken a 
a powder puff or a maiden’s juicy coo. I'm 
tired of oiling up my line and oiling up 
my hair. I’m sick of eyes that look at 
mine with that foolish baby stare. 

I'm fed right up upon the dance, with 
all its twist and shake. I’m through with 
all the slide and prance; I’m done with 
playing snake. 

The other eve I took one in; it was a 
weird affair. And quite in time to all the 
din I chewed fresh marcelled hair. I danced 
with quite the best of folk: society’s élite 
And I listened to the plaintive croak of 
miss “Third and Thirty Street.” 

But, high or low, the talk that came was 
all a prototype, whether from the social 
dame or lowly Woolworth wipe. 

The Bostonese, the nasal twang, the flip- 
pant flapper’s fling; sung in English or in 
slang, "twas just tLe same old thing. 

“I like you really well, you know,” said 
maid of high degree “You're quite the 
boy, from hat to toe,” quoth the flapper 
flippantly. 

And then the blond that takes the cash, 
she of toothsome grin, let out her bit of 
balderdash to fill the evening -in She 
chewed her gum with winning grace as all 
such damsels do. She let words drop from 
out her face: “You shake a wicked shoe.” 

I heard that stuff the whole night long, 
from this dame or from that; till, growing 
weary of the song, I donned my coat and 
hat. 

I weary of that soft soap tune, I’m just 
fed up a bit. I hate that “Do cut in real 
soon!” of the female hypocrite I've heard 
the jazz band’s callous cries until I’ve grown 
quite ill. I’ve heard so many female lies 








Uncle Walt!) 


that they’ve lost the old time thrill. I’ve 
skidded on the waxen floor with many a 
fair faced dame. That stuff appeals to 
me no more, it seems both dumb and tame. 

And so I'll hock my dancing shoes, dis- 
card the rag and bone, heed not the wicked, 
haunting blues of some shrill saxophone. 
I'll pack my grip and leave that rot far 
away behind. I'll travel into foreign lands 
and not have jazz break up my mind. 

I'll sail upon ‘the ocean blue to Tierra 
Del Fuego. Just what else can a fellow do 
who's got the damned lumbago? 


“Where do they get that ‘Daily Dozen’ 
stuff?” clucked the hen to the rooster. 


Sidney K. Eastu ood, Carnegie Tech. ’23. 





Drawn by J. R. Moran, Notre Dame °25 
“The passing show.” 
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Ballade of a College Wit 
by Herbert S. Talbot, Dartmouth *25 


HE poet twangs his gleaming lyre, 
And gaily sings his roundelay. 
Or sobs about the fierce desire 
That slowly eats his heart away. 
Oh, he can sit down any day, 
And write a soulful piece or two. 
I sit and wonder what to say 
About some girls I never knew. 


I'd like to sing of flame and fire 
And many a gory, grand affray; 

Perhaps of Dido’s funeral pyre, 

When bold 4£neas said, “Good-day”; 
Or with a magic pen portray 

Some famous tale of vivid hue. 
Instead a jingle I essay 

About some girls I never knew. 


Worn out, I labor and perspire 
Through hours better spent in play— 

Long past the time I should retire, 
Until the dawn is growing gray. 
Alas, to my profound dismay, 

I can’t conceive a thing to do 
Except to chirp a carol gay 

About some girls I never knew. 


L’envoi 


O Muse, my fervent prayer obey, 
I’ve been a faithful bard and true. 
Inspire now another lay 
About some girls I never knew! 


set 
Chawtes—Here’s a sure cure for lots o’ 
things: Colds, coughs, pneumonia, rheu- 


matism ’n’ everything. Gives instant re- 
lief, it says. 
Alf wed—What is it, d'ye 
“Dunno, unless it’s carbolic acid 
George S. Hulse, Boston U. ’24. 


Rata 


suppose ? 


” 


Observant Stude—Prof. Bore doesn’t se- 
riously object to your looking at your watch 
occasionally, but he does get cantankerous 
if you put it earward to find out whether 
it is still functioning. 

J. G. Kelley, Ursinus College ’25. 
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zwn by CARROLL WILI 


IAMS, U. of Texas ‘23 


The Collegiate 
Decorator 


1 thing ke that 
P} Vewill, Stan- 


ys E OF THE 
most effective 
iches in prelimi- 
tages of de« = 

at g the well- 
lressed room is 


lieved Dy placing 
chic sig! “Ladies’ 


Entrance” or some- 


ing similar n an 
triguing position 
the door This 
ves the impression 
- | 
/ 
~ \ 
< 





Blond 


A thoughtful 


ht 


cnay may ovtain 
rea irtling ef- 
fects by merely 
iKiIng certain 
parts of current 
ivert ng matter 
i some of the 
more exclusive 


periodicals, cutting 


them out in appro- 


pr ate poses, and 
securing them to 
the wainscoting 


either in tne cone- 
ventional border 


prove a constant source 0 
e more romantically 
roommates, and will make 





“Auto-suggestion.” 




















Jack—Is this our dance? 
Jill—About half of it already has been. 


the rather more dashing 


These, when a sprin 


added to give the necessa 


vathering place for all 
parties 
anything else, the appropriate 


placement of placard 


as, for example, “You 


at Your Own Risk,” over 
window paneling, denotes 


that you have a broad, 


to say thick, sense of humor 
This is coming into vogue 


again th season 


One must be careful never 
tly appointed 


to let the periec 
salon be opened without 
preparing a festoon of 
quaint article. Half 


cigar butts strung on maca- 
roni tendrils are at present 
pre ferred. This festive 


cluster may be placed in 
+ 


manner with regard to 


¥ 








some 


decorations, just so it is strung to give a 
cheerily hospitable greeting to the visitor by 
removing hishatat aclean sweepas he enters. 
With these details complete, nothing re- 
mains but to weave 
he netting of elec- 
tric light fixtures; 
the homespun pat- 
tern is recommend- 
ed, both for com- 
fort ar d = yie 
This done, one 
may fill up the 
apartment with an- 
tique furniture, 
leaving, of course, 
the proper spacing 
of 3 15/100 inches, 
and one has _ the 
little home com- 
plete, with plenty 
of room on the win- 
dow ledge for sleeping and dressing. 
Rd 


Intellectual. 


The only secret some men can keep is 
a bad golf score. 
Les Cor klin, Columbia ’22. 
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Drawn by Art Zawenserc, Columbia. 


Fatigued Autoist (to victim)—I say, old chap, while you're down 


my connecting rod. 


And the Gods Laughed 

by Henry W. Pilch, Columbia °23 

MET Helen at a dance, and 
madly infatuated with her. 

When the long intermission between the 

halves arrived, I took her out in my car 


became 





Drawn by Capet WILLIAM VAN BELL, 
U. S. Army Balloon School. 


The tragic end of the famous comic 
artist whose stuff was printed on the 
Amateur page. 


for a long ride in the moonlight. Far out 
in the country, where nothing but the voice 
of the wind in the trees, and the droning 


-~- oa) Hanser. 
baa ance | 


of insects broke the heavenly stillness, I 
grasped her in a fond embrace and kissed 
her again and again. It was wonderful! 

A low, red racer skimmed past our parked 
car and stopped about a hundred feet down 
the road. In it were a young fellow and a 
girl. As they passed by, I looked at the 
man out of the corner of my eye. He was 
very handsome, and had a small black mus- 
tache. He had all he could do to keep the 
car on the road, because the girl had her 
arms twined, so tightly entwined, about 
him. 

Helen did not see them. She had her 
eyes closed, as a woman always does when 
she loves. Men keep theirs open, a heri- 
tage handed down from the caves of the 
cave men, when closed eyes and forbidden 
fruit might mean a broken skull. 

We returned to the dance. Helen stepped 
into the cloak room, and I stood outside, 
smoking. A tall, handsome man with a 
black mustache walked up beside me. 

“Any luck?” he smiled, as I offered him 
a light. 

“Fine,” I answered. 
self?” 

“The same,” he retorted, walking away. 

“Helen,” I asked, during the next dance, 
“who is that good-looking feHow with the 
little black mustache?” 

“Don’t tell anybody,” Helen laughed, 
“but that is my fiancé. He is an awfully 
good fellow, and he loves me devotedly. 
But he is really so innocent and good that 
it is a shame to play tricks on him.” 

I was forced to laugh, as I thought of 
how “innocent” Helen’s fiancé really was. 

Yes,” she continued, “whenever I want 
to leave him for a time, I just entrust 
him to some woman or other, and he is per- 


“How about your- 


10 


there you might take a look at 


fectly contented to babble away as long as 
she will listen to him.” 

“Who did you pawn him off on while we 
were out?” I asked, indifferently. 

“Your wife,” came back the answer 











Drawn by Frep Ortu, U. of Kentucky '23. 


Freshman—I wish I had your knowl- 
edge of chemistry. 

Senior—You have. 

er ) 

E NGINEERING students at one of our 

4 largest institutions in the East are de- 
manding that the curriculum be made to 
include a course in sewerage construction, 
but the faculty is holding out against it 
because they feel it would be sure to be a 
pipe course. 

Alexander Leitch, Princeton ’24. 
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LAIR 
MAN, 


There was a maid in our town; 


GEORGE, 


Carnes 


Ca 


Nal ‘dh ke a 





my 


And she was wondrous wise. 


She’d tell so many things 


And only use her eyes! 


m 


traight 


treet 


back 


- ‘iniaieall 
ile lech éo 
h, ‘24 
college room, and his face shone with the 
smile of one waking to find that a night- 


mare was really only a nightmare after all. 
In the doorway stood Roomie with a pack- 
é his hand Alan hurled a shoe at him 
to convince still 
asleep. 

Roomie grinned and threw the package 
at him. Quick, expectant fingers untied 
the parcel, and a note tumbled out. Alan’s 


age in 


himself that he was not 


eyes did not commence to function until 
he was half way down the page, and then 
he read: 

“not playing fair. I’m returning your 
pin to relieve my conscience. Bill and I 
were married this morning.” 
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Drawn by J. A. HARTRKELL, Cornell ‘24 
Hunch by C. A. YEATMAN, Cornell '23 
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A pay-as-you-enter car. 
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Drawn by Harotp Rorke, 
Hunch by Art Brace, Stanford 


“Position is everything in life.” 
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Good dancer. Sl and t 
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ful lot about women, and 

r clothes tha man I 

saw. Lies terribly but never gets ce: 
Can supply liquor in any ntity 

tends fondness for Bern: Shav 
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Harold Lloyd. Good dancer 
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A Lover’s Plaint 


by Edward Dwyer, Laf 


WAY! Away! You're 
fi A fluttering, smiling 
Oh, by my soul, I burr 


To think I’ve been your 


Still panting o’er a crowd 


More joy it gives to w yman’ 


lo make ten frigid coxc 


Than one true lover man! 


Away, away, } 
Oh, blot me from the ra 





Kind, pitying heaven, by de: 
Before I lov uch things 









































ENNETH 


Fercuson, Stanford ‘25. 


Two way down in front. 


Some Lecturers 
by Arthur Bronstein, Harvard °24 


iin toured this 
I Sank the 


submarine 
Speaking or ny 
audiences would overflow 


a certain 


intry, 





¥ 


I tania, his 
town halls. Ever since Cato spoke to 
the Roman senators 
on his observations 
in Carthage, there 
have been speakers 


to talk and people to 
listen. No wonder 
that Herr Kapitan- 
Leutnant Helmuth 
Muecke sug- 
gested name, that 

wants to lecture here 
in America about his 
durjng 


experiences 








the war while com- 

mander of the cruiser 

Jmden. That he in- 

tends to speak in 

Draws ba German (the only 

Grorct THOMPSON, tongue familiar to 

Stanford '24. him), speaks well for 

Hunch by his faith in our 
CARL SHOUP vo, American colleges. 

Stanford ’24. Personally, our 

Just try to take a taste runs to other, 


slant at these eyes. more notorious con- 
temporary celebri- 


s. We would give much to hear Herr 
Hindenburg and his “Line,” and Lloyd 
George on “This Way Out” or “From Peak 
to Pikes.” With lecturing so much more 


remunerative than memoir writing, we 
ght even suggest that Will Hohenzollern 
ir America to speak on “From White 


House to Log Cabin,” with illustrations of 
me of the wood lugged over. A striking 
crowd would always be sure to be present. 


Sometimes regret not having lived in 


we 


the grand old days gone by, when Thackeray 
and Dickens came over in grand éclat with 
speeches, to go back in high dudgeon with 
shekels. We should have liked to listen to 
Napoleon speak on “Why I Kept My Hand 
Under My Waistcoat When I Posed for 
Photographs.” Especially edifying would 
have been Nero, on “Music, a Flame.” And 
we should have liked to hear, almost as 
much as friend Briggs would, Alaric the 
Vandal’s answer to “I Wonder What a Bar- 
barian Thinks About.” The possibilities 
were limitless in history. 

3ut bygones will stay bygones, despite 
Jess Willard. 
present crop 
over again. 
the busy B’s te 
Bernstorff, and 


We must be content with our 
of lecturers, and ask Margot 
For that matter, we should ask 
and lecture us; 
and 


have 
over 


come 


Boy-ed, Biilow 






? 


? 
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Purdue °26. 


Drawn by Eric SonNICH, 


John—George burned a hole in his 
pants. 

Held—Did he carry any insurance? 

“No! His coat tail covered the 
loss.” 







here to speak on and collect some of “Eure 
Amerikanische Reich.” If these came, and 
brought along Tirpitz and the Crown Prince, 
the Reparations Commission could stop wor- 
rying. The solution to indemnities is in 
sight, and the Chautauqua or the League of 
Nations should not overlook it. 
eet 
As They Say in Boston 
Don Gardner, Carnegie Tech °24 


417’S Meow—Feline’s exclamation. 
Good Point—Admirable retrospect. 
Dirty Dig—Tarnished excavation. 


Wise Crack—Sophisticated crevice. 
Knows His Stuff—Comprehends his ma- 
terial. 


Better and Better—Continually ameliorated. 

Well Soused—Aesthetically illuminated. 

Play Golf—Encounter the interstices. 
Rad 


Drab Olive 
by T. M. Bernstein, Columbia 24 


,, AIR OLIVE never rolls her socks 
Or puffs the filthy weed; 

She never wears foreshortened smocks; 
She never grafts a feed; 

She’s never given boys a trial 
In speedsters built for two; 

She never drops a sprightly smile 
As subway doors slam to. 

Sweet Olive’s asked by all the men, 
How does she get that way? 

She’s practically a saint, but then, 
Who cares for olives, hey? 
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Drawn by Cuester Goutp, Northwestern 


A cross-section of ye co-ed’s well-known top floor. 


“Please 


5 by Joe Colman Ryan, Notn 


A Night and a Day 
by Elsa Barber, Stanford 
NIGHT in the life of a beautiful lady THENE’ER you go to 
A Is the time when her beauty is made: W She greets you at the 
When the 
Make her 


curlers and cream “I'm se ) of char 


loveliness gleam 


Concealed behind curtain and shade. 
And wher yu take t cl 
Oh, a night in the life of a beautiful dame Her vo full of : 
Brings many a knight to the day of the “The ire oF ten untaken, 
Po \W t t tne re > 7 


same! 
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Drawn by Frep Fisuer, Stanford 


A wicked line 








A College Anthology 
by Henry Mack, Stanford '24 
Drawings by Fred Fisher, Stanford ' 


MHERE is nothing 
i that pains so much f 
} as to watch Mable swim. 

Mable is a dear girl, but 

she just will be athletic. 

Her hands always 

blistered from 


swinging 
a tennis racquet, which j 
execrably; her / 
usually peeling / 


are 


\ } 


sne aoes 


nose is 


from an excess of golf 

which she herself admits a, 

is not on a par with her = 

‘ ’ 


her neck is al- 
ways red from toor 
exposure in a low 
bathing suit. 

Mable once hear 
male friend say that 


\ \ fp swimming form wa 
\\ + ceptional, and she t 
\ and there chose that 
\ \ her major act 
8) |. Above is Mable’s 
ming form. Judge 
ma yourself, 
A 


ERIBETH is « 
1} always the first to 
| your 
Once, 


| 
| of a girl, 
in love, 


attention to 


when a mers 
Meribett 
but 
was broken by the 
cruel man. Now M 
beth is out to re 


wy her sex. She lure 


Fuck 


unsuspecting male, 


> he ur 


then breaks hi 
Meri- 


hers was brok« n. 





beth gets ner biggest 
kick out of be ng asked 
if she has a _ heart, 


“Heart ?” ne 


“No, I am as the 


. i : spider, 
cruel, heartle l have KA 


no feeling Needle to . 
say, Meribeth doesn’t 
get by t all N the 
rest of the wome! 
. / f 


\ ARION has neve 
< 


laughs. 


4 grown up She * j se 
still a mple little child \ ! 
1t heart. althoug! ed 
years those “awtu iwe- } 
ss | ful long we ( tne 
style r made.” | 
| 
dance, 
Her 
Ik 
ig 
o 
irm 
Da 1 
gnt 
ee her Her 
door, childlike 
ce often shown at a d 
re when offered pur 
Staring with her | 
anes round eyes over the 


murmut! 
“O-o-h, what a fu 
taste "Oo hasn’t 

inything bad I t 
has ’oo?” She has ne 


been ad sappointed. 


ONALDINE 
born actress 
for her the vamy 
ypes, though. Mod 
ind simplicity: the 
her char 
and off 


she is 


keynotes of 
er, both on 
Here 


part of Car 





stage t 


ing the 


n the 1922 opera. 
| 
. college press aptly 
marked after the } 


ction, “Carmeline 


are sy 


her heart 
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Health Hints 


by Northcutt Ely, Stanford *24 


N= 


If troubled by insomnia, a 
ummer with the round end 
oothed, will help. 


4 sharp hatchet, or, if required by excep- 
tional cases, a small hack-saw, 
successful in 


nvariably 
sore toes. 
Ten parts 


ne part of water will work wonders with a 
tomach-ache. 
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by Irvin P. 


Al 


\ And 


H. Fisn, 


VER feed chewing gum to a giraffe. 
machine- 
carefully 


will be 
the 


of muriatic acid 
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Boston °26 
eet 


To Ruby 
Mucren, U 


Y is sweet 
Sara petite, 


of Ge orgia 


treatment 


diluted with 


thet - 
ecittes 
G0 per cent oF the 


their own” 


in tide Summer, 
+ sale theve Le Summer / | 


When Knighthood 
Was in Flower 
by A.M.Coon, Cornell °25 


N the blithe and 
merrie Middle Age 
when boiler plate was 


all the rage (them was 
the happy days, oh, 
boy) a gallant’s life 
was full of joy. At 
nine o’clock he would 
arise and summon var- 


lets forth with cries to 
help him in his knobby 


suit so he could fight 
and eke disput« he 
couldn’t dress, as you 
and I, with a dive, a 
shake and a wriggle 
spry; a block and 
tackle served instead 
to lower his coat about 


his head; they fasten- 
ed up his two-ton 
jeans by aid of rivet- 
ing machines, and 


with his cast-iron Stet- 
son hat he was all set 
for this and that 

So after he had sup- 


ped (belike because he 
had no motor bike) 
he’d mount upen his 
charger true and seek 
for gallant things to 
do; he’d roam the 
country to and fro in 


Drawn by RUTH 
Hunch by W. F. 


search of signs of dam- 
sel’s woe, for, being of 
the Table Round he 


was, of course,a joust- 


ing hound and craved He—lIt ishn’t 
to get into a mess for : 

all bun-dusters in dis- 

tress, to dent a horrid 

ogre’s casque and take away his pocket 
flask, to chase him down to Camelot and 


sink him in a *-foot plot. 

Although he had a lovely time a-rescuing 
of ladies fine, and was quite weighted down 
with as glad I him; 





And Nell has a heart that’s true. tin, I’m just am not 
Helen is clever, I'm glad I’m of this day and age, and maybe 
And Rose loves ever, you will call me sage if I confess it seems 
But Ruby can make home brew! all right to me to be a parlor knight. 

a 
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Coon, Cornell, °25 
Gurney, Cornell "25. 


BUTTERMILK? 
The tale of Flo, who milked a goat 
Is the strangest one could utter; 
She tapped the goat with a pail of milk, 
And lo!—it turned to butter! 
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that, 


SINCLAIR GEORGE, 
KAUFMAN, 


Ca 


She—I think you're perfectly horrid. 
tively intoxicated. 


rnegie Tech. ‘24. 





m’dear, but I wuz jush tryin’ 


think what did the one horse shay? 


\ ARY had a little slam, 

a For everyone and so, 
The leaves of her engagement 
Were just as white as snow. 
Now Mary had a little smile, 
Accompanied by a blush 

That accounts for the broken 
Some “7 = a got in 7 rush! 

by R. an Lenne n, . Mary's, 





Draw? 


‘7 He Psi’d, “But | 
“Phi, for shame,” she 
“But you had Beta 


Rd 


book 


arms 


Ky. 


He Rho'd into the Delta 
by Albert Margolis, N. Y. 


‘IGMA a song,” she 


A piece of Pi, you know, 


I must Eta bit of it, 
To have the power 
“Babe, Iota spank you,” 
The little Lambda said; 


Babe Rho’d on, 


ie 


cooed, 


to Rho.” 


>- 


am hungry.” 
booed. 
Gamma 


without his Pi, 


And now the poor Greek’s dead. 


[Bay Peters 28 | 


h 
Emory 


s Don P. PETER, 


“A neck hound.” 


and Henry College °25 


PS Da tin Farge 
arnewie We 4 a 


You act posi- 


to 








Hunch by T 








Drawn by G. P. Smitu, Carnegie Tech, 24 
». 


Rerrvier, Carnegie Tech, 23. 





“Lucky strike” 
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For instance, take crime. It has been definitely proven that 
oY all the murders, hold-ups and robberies, as well as the thousand 
an and one lesser violations of the law, are committed by persons. 
And persons are a part of the people. 
-o Why is not prohibition a success? Because half of the persons 
} hie in the city keep right on drinking, disobeying the law, and the 
} i other half of the persons are bootleggers. 
.\ What do the papers say when an auto accident occurs? They 
either state that so-and-so was run down by an irresponsible 
“ person, or an incompetent person, or an intoxicated person. In 
U ie any case, it was a person, a unit of the people, who did the thing. 
You and I complain because we cannot get a seat in the 
Editore subway, or because we are buffeted about on the sidewalk like a 
Douglas H. Cooke punching bag. Who causes us this inconvenience? The people! 
—————— 2 ho And every day the number of the people is increasing. Every 
Willian hee tines day you and I are being crowded more and more into the back- 
William Edgar Fisher ground, and may soon become nonentities, unless we do something. 
All around us new dwellings are going up constantly. In 
| T () R | the street, in the surface cars, in the theaters, everywhere we 
see people. Unless something is done, and done quickly, and 
drastic measures are passed, there will be so many people that 
ss it will be too late, and the power will pass into their hands. The 

’ Judge Loves \ outh presence of people is a grave danger to the city, which must be 

: heeded at once. Henry W. Pilch, Columbia ’23. 

; OUTH scorns the conventions until some measure of 

experience chastens it. Spontaneity, joyousness and 
the spirit of irresponsibility characterize Youth, but The Fate of a Spook 
gradually, as the years pass, those who habitually show effer- 
vescence learn to control the gas. EHOLD, I am the Spirit of College Humor! Look upon me; 
But really how delighting is Youth in its freshness of im- B my gray temples; my bright eye; my flashing thrusts. 
. . E . e What? No spirit has form and color? You are mistaken. 
pulse! Even when its manifestations are based upon mischief I am the Spirit of College Humor. 
it appeals. The adult and the old, while admonishing, secretly You see my form in California, Texas, Washington, New York; 
admire and enjoy the things that they hypocritically condemn my color in Toronto, San Francisco, Cambridge, Seattle. Yet you 
and profess a wish to amend by Wise saws and dry reproval. may not always know me, for I wear a perpetual disguise. To 
JupcE loves Youth Weekly it gives rein to it on its see beneath my mask you must hold the key to the editorial 
= , : : . : offices of the college comics. There am I unchanged through all 
College Wits page. Annually a whole number of His Honor is the years. There I sit familiarly upon the arm of the editor’s 
devoted to the wit, the humor and the amusingly artistic chair, my fingers near his wrist, ready to throttle his brain chil- 
efforts of the undergraduates. dren. I laugh mockingly at him from seas of copy—every page 
This is that Annual Number. How do you like it? of which is & component part of myself—old unchanged. | I 
. chuckle in hellish glee when one after another feeble, doddering 
old jokes, long since in their editorial dotage, stagger across the 
A Needed Reform desk only to fall into the rapacious maw of a hungry waste basket. 
Ha! Ha! Ha! Why dolI laugh? Ha! Ha! Ha! _ I know that 
WANT Mirth Control! they will return. They must return. They are College Humor. 
Since wisdom consists chiefly in the knowledge of what to Ah, I am sure of my place, secure and snug. I can never, 
laugh at and what to be solemn about, Mirth Control would never die. The same young ideas which once gave me birth still 
bring about an era of universal well-being. It would cause the nourish me. Young ideas, old to all except the young. I am sure 
divorce court to fall into decay. It would overthrow domestic because I know my place. There is no competition in the spirit 
tyrants, political tyrants, national tyrants. Despotisms would be _ business. Tom Irwin, U. of California. 
laughed out of existence. Peace would 
become a reality. 
By the judicious use of Mirth Con- (~~) 
trol even the tariff problem could be 
solved, and relegated to that burying 
ground where the corpses of political 0 
hoaxes are preserved. The festivities of pam 
all banquets would become delightful, 
since the toastmaster, well versed in the , 
art of Mirth Control, could arouse levity 7 
n the auditors of the most tedious 
speaker. q Py 

; Through the practice of Mirth Con- A) 

: trol every student could laugh spontane- ly 
ously at the proper point in the profes- > 
or’s lecture. ‘|’ 

Mirth Control, it is safe to say, with- 
in a reasonable length of time would 
effect a reform needed beyond all other 
reforms—it would reform the reformers. 
I demand Mirth Control! 
Clyde K. Hyder, Drury ’24. 
The Menace of the People 
T IS high time that the country did 
| something really worth while toward 
checking the activities of the people. 
Nothing can be accomplished as long as Drawn by KENNETH FERGUSON, Stanford °25. 
half-hearted measures are resorted to, and Hunch by Cart Suoup, Stanford '24. 
the situation seems to be growing worse “Mah soul, Sachem! Ca’m yoh hunger, boy! Dar’s a mirage keeper 
every day. w’at maybe we can get a spare tire f’om!” 
17 























“I'd like to have an 
Dean. 
You know my heart 


” 


now 


Guan, y—+ac. 
You ought to have 


“ 


> 


B. Gurney, Cornell "25. 
Hunch by A. M. Coon, Cornell ‘25. 


Drawn by P. 
me in bed. 
“Sweetheart! 


The Eternal Triangle. 


New Notes 


by f . Gordon Pie ree, MeG ll "2 ; 


HERE are two kinds of college profes- 
sors: those who are popular with the 
students and those that call the roll. 

The construction of a seven-story build- 
ing at the University of Toronto was done, 
no doubt. in the interest of higher education. 

The career of many a col- 
lege athlete resembles noth- 
ing so much as a banquet; 
just one course after another. 

It is reported that a prom- 
inent New York sportsman 
is arranging to bring the 
House of David baseball 
team to the Metropolitan 
City as a means of promot- 
ing interest in the game of 
“Beaver.” 

Lord Byron said 
“Beautiful women should not 


Young Wife 
‘cotton”™ ? 
Sulesman 


John L. 





once 


eat.” Numerous college stu- 
dents receive, with great 
acclamation, these words of 


wisdom 

The British 
who recently used 
parliamentary language n 
the House of Commons has 
an apology to make. He 
states that he thought he 
was in the House of Lords. 

The Seniors of Dartmouth 
College have expressed an 
opinion in favor of the aboli- 
tion of the ancient custom 
of wearing gowns. Most of 
them prefer the more 
ventional pyjama. 

Those in charge of the 
Cornell Toboggan Club have 
been severely criticized. It 
is common knowledge 
they have been letting things 
slide. 

“Some of the greatest dis- 
coveries,” says a well-known 
college professor, “have been 
the result of accidents.” A 
scientist never can tell 
what he’s liable to run into. 

sae 

“She is certainly 
ning,” said the chap who had 
received a slap on the jaw. 

Jame S. Burl 

U. of Oklahoma °23. 


Labor member 
suc h un 











con- 


stun- 
by Frep Fisner, Stanford '24. 
by CARL Suovurp, Stanford °24. 


Drawn 
Hunch 


son, 
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“NJ OW listen, Mary, I waited there for an hour—at 
4 least! Finally the 

started to lock up the place. 
all night for you, could 


“Well, men, I’ve just got to clear out. 
especially since I’ 
but I've just got to meet my girl at the library.’ 
“Our team put up a mighty good fight, anyway.” 

“I waited over an hour for that reserve book, Pro- 





That’s what a good woman she is! 
You know you are the only one 
why do you say such things?” 





The Best Spring Fiction 


by Harold N. Swanson, Grinnell °23 


janitor came along and 
I couldn’t have waited 
Sg 


excuse for Friday morning, 


My head hurt so that I had to have a doctor. 


I hate to go 
ve got almost all the chips 


fessor, but couldn’t even 


get near enough to the 
librarian’s desk to sign 
for it.” 

“Fawther thinks he 


can get along with just 


two cars this year, but 
I said to him: ‘Fawther, 
don’t you realize 
that—’” 

“No! What should I 
want with your old 
knitted tie? I don’t be- 
lieve you ever had one 
anyway.” 

the landlady I’ve got. Why, 


man, when I come home drunk she even helps to put 


x x * 


“Your form is not so good,” remarked the golf Pro as 
he saw his fair pupil in knickers for the first time 


E. B. Field, Vanderbilt U. 
sae 


If this is an all wool rug why is it labeled 


In order to fool the moths. 
Adams, U. of Missouri ’23. 








Western Union. 


ets wea’ 


Drawn hy Frep 
Stanford ‘24. 
Hunch by Art Brace, 
Stanford ‘24. 


FIsHeRr, 


Introducing Miss 
Smyrtle, reputed to have 
the most beautiful mouth 


and chin in Triplitz 
County, Vt. 
4.8 89 
Inclination 
(With apologies to “Unck 


Walt”) 
by "i Fahk r 


Westminster 


, v= had my fill of Math. 
and Greek, I want a littl 
“Scotch”; I'd like to lay off 
for a week, and speed up lifé 
a notch. My English is cor- 


Sferenson, Jr 


rect and pure, I never make 
a break; and of my French 
I'm very sure; but still it 
makes me ache to always 


nave to say things right. I'd 
like to slang a bit and shoot 
a line that’s tough, though 
bright, and show my Bowery 


wit. Instead of reading 
Thackeray I want to read 
Whizbang. “King Lear 


great,” the profs. all say, but 


I don’t give a hang. I much 
prefer “The Sheik” instead, 
and I will stake a bet. The 


Spectator is never read, as 
is Police Gazette. No doubt 
Grand Opera is good, and 
takes the acid test; perhaps 
because my head is wood | 
like the Follies best. I'm 
filled up on this classic dop 
my taste in art is high, but 
I’m afraid there is no hope, 
I'll be a vulgar guy! 


sae 
“George is a_ promising 
young man.” 
“Yeah, I’m not going to 


lend him another cent.” 
Gilbert Heimberg, Washing- 
ton U., St. Louis ’22. 
ott 
“T’'ve a drag with the prof.,” 
Said little Jack Horner, 


“I'm smoking with him 
On the varsity corner.” 
D. R. Young, Jr, Ore go 


Ag. "23. 











ere 


oe te eas 


emt Beso 


a srt 








Etiquette for Chaperons 
by Les Conklin, Columbia °23 


Mm HERE is no 


rive at the 


because as a rule 
toxicated before that time. 


A chaperon 





Drawn by MABEL 
ford °25 


h by Car 
ford "24 


“Open the window or 
Pll play this damn thing!” 


people. For ir 


r to take 
King. 
Her dutie MA 
re to check tl 
em with fresh 


and to take « 
more than six 


She should n« 


a chaperon to ar- 


leve n ot lock, 


the guests are 


be married, 
but this rule 
may be side- 
stepped by 
selecting a 
widow. Itis 
unwise to 
choose a wo- 
man who is 
cross - eyed, 
because the 
guests do not 
know wheth- 
er she is 
looking at 
them or at 
somebody or 
the other 
side of the 
building. 

In leaving 
a room simul- 
taneously, it 
shows good 
breeding 
when a girl 
stands aside 
until the 
chaperon has 
pa sed out 
It also shows 
good sense. 

Etiquette 
demands that 
i chaperon 
always be- 
have with 
dignity in 
the presence 
otf younger 
ild never do 
anybody was 


the flappers 


them, supp! 


whenever neces- 
none of the 


ven drinks. 


dark alcove 





without whistling, because 
she might stumble over a 
couple in the midst of a five- 


minute clinch. rr “; 

A guest should always pay ‘ € + 
the greatest courtesy and / a. 
deference to a_ chaperon. Le ~ 4 
Then he will be able to f x - him 
borrow money from her N/a. ' 
for taxicab fare if neces- } ys / \ 
sary. / 

If any of the guests be- fos t t \ 
come too intoxicated to stand 1. RE an we 
up, it is the duty of the \ | ] } i > x ! 
chaperon to carry them out vane ~/ : 7 


on a stretcher and place b 
them in a neat pile. 

A chape ron can easily es- 
tablish friendly relations 
with the other members of j 
the party by doing various 
errands to make herself use- 
ful. When camping out, for 


instance, she should collect we 


wood for the camp fire and 
leave the others to their own 
devices. 

On a canoe party, she 
should sit in the bow and 
keep a sharp lookout for 








danger ahead. If there is Prawn by Joun C. Breas, Williams 


any danger astern she can 
quickly stop it by upsetting 
the canoe. 


“Constantinople has never been known as the Paris 
of men’s fashions, but you'll have to admit that the 


terrible Turk has scored one.” 


Lelia as an Inspiration 
by J.W. jlair, Yale °23 


WAS a poet. I wrote hexameters and 
trochees and dactyls and ballades about 
the things that pass love, the beauties of 


the world, and dreams 
Then I met Lelia That spoiled it 


I had managed to describe, I flattered 
, and eyes My 


myself, hair, ivory, roses 
typewriter had 
pounded trium- 
phant ditties de- 
picting Helen of 
rroy, I solda of 
Brittany, Elaine of 
Astolot, and Mary 
of Hollywood 

Sut I found my 
typewriter would 











She—Oh, John! 


De Puyster we just 
“That’s all right. 
ably run across her 


wher I tried to describe 


nsignifieant, and Lelia alone 
fired my poetic ardor, but 

I may mix the metaphor) 
Pegasus balked. 


flowed. 

It was very sad 

In despair I began to writ 
of my inability to write. The 
broken-hearted ditties of a 
broken-hearted (and broke 
poet began to win me fame 
ae Then it happened. 








on by Davi C 


Austin College °26. 

Sam (after half a day’s hunt)—Boy, we've been 
huntin’ for half a day and ain’t seen no panthers ,., 
yet. I don’t believe there’s none here. 


Oh! If Lelia had become 
cross-eyed, or had _ started 
using perfume or slang, or 
started wearing ugly 


dre es or bobbed hair I 


George—’Course dey ain’t, I made sure of dat would have forgiven her 


befo’ we came. 


Sut it was worse. I found, 


19 





Drawn by KENNETH FeRGt 
*< Hunch by CARL SuHovup, Stanferd ‘24 


sulk, or go on word jags, 


Lelia The old poem were 


My wastebasket over- 


one day, I could write no more poems about 
Lelia 
She had fallen in love with me. 
Bde 


M* pin is gone! <a 


She worked too fas 
But she got stung, 
That pin is brass! 
Edna M. Traylor, U. of Denver ’23. 


SON, Stanford 


He—Well, what’s the matter? 
“TI just happened to think—do you realize that wes Mrs. 
hit?” 


I warned her. told her we'd prob- 


this afternoon.” 


Professor of Psychology—Someone give 


mea good example oft an llusion 
Henry (thoughtfully)—-I woke up this 
morning, Professor, thinking it was early, 


but it was late 
Clyde H. Dula, Trinity, Durham. 





Drawn by Gene Purpy, U. of Washing‘on 1 
Willie—Hello, Pop! How the devil 
are you? 





Drawn by EvizarnetTu Roper 


Alpha and Omega 


a string of pearls, a platinu 


sine @q 


perilously close 
the nix col 


more for jewelry 











Did you ever have a dream like this? 


A man is satisfied with one pink 


yin. \ est-ce as 


l of which tends to show that fraterni- 


win first, second, and third prizes 
ia non of campus life. No 
has made tre most of his college educatior 


he comes from the “U” with a 


; 


pin drooping on } vest, over his heart. 
spends four years in the front- 
line benches with- 


whe 


bagging a = 


campus croix de 2 ®. 


is skipping 


He must 

the _ cold, 
world with- 7 

fancy hat yw . 
without the 


-V 


Collegiate. 













And any 
without 
ht is a ¢ 
The 


azinks o 





yn 


drink the mid: 
riate Ku Klux 
the real thing 
the mvstic a 


partment 
the Greek lett 
are the 


guage ! 


boy who | 1 
the hush d 
make ey 
of moor snine an 
: : 
opium look like 
public characters 





i 2- 





Rough. 


over his fifth 


frat circles Just 


murder twelve 





Spare parts o 


Greek alphab t 





enclos« 
rage of baby pear 


think, every year 





and without the 


Greek alphabet 
peeping from | 
vest. And that 


some _ handi 

Since sport sl 

have come do 
to sl dollars pe 
pair its getti 
harder ar 
harder to d 


tingu 





er 
! Greek o 
) 
( iT 
1 
i! | 
oil | < 
—_ / 


» Kepps r | Pp 


is whispered ab« 


ngs is a couple 


‘ 


1 in a ba 


nd Newark dia 


nonds. The Ale 
yvno sports one 


these hokey-pokey 


loud “Bang! 


the 


oyster! ist to ge 


the pearls for the edges of these pins! 


The big momen 


he gives his ‘ 


quiver and the 


cls sp pierces 


cording to all the laws 


the sacred frat 


gaged to the yap 


who just gave 


his pin. It is 

thrilling moment 
especially to 

Jane who can't 


read Greek! 


Another star- 
spangled cere- 
mony is the slip 


ping of the 


frat grip. The 
grand and solemn 
hand clasp has all 
the movements 
Greek meets Greek, then 


ng lac 


y’. 


guy’s life wher 

at pin. The é 

t “till the , 
georgette. <A 


and umpty-umpty of 
" a ] vw 


now en- 






Old-fashioned. 
cornet solo. When 


comes the tug 


paws. There is no thrill like feeling the au- 


thorized squeeze 





of a brother frat-head. 














Fur trading has been resumed! 
ee 


A Golden E a 
by Her y Ma ’ f 24 















a ng R worried For two week 
Son had bee tearing through the night 
f New York, as the Dean of Yalard 
expressed it letter to Father, “as 
had broken ( rnor 
And tha wa t rouble S } ] 
s te or ind Fa er paced 
t nh aey ed bank b ince 
| 1, he worried 
Finally, a re n hard 1 | 
re He ‘ } ea | 
rr "al said t Governor, with 
s gent b eve o live is 
old D lid if r 1 
our exXa ‘ Wh ] i 
1 mode i a i ) t 
$ evel 
‘Governor,” interrupted the Son, penitent 
1 humble before the iperior vir of 
ther, “if I will promise to do notl 
never did; f I may take ur life as 
examp! vill at iffice 
“Yes "y obbed the Father, glad 
tM on the way to recovery 
rnor,” smiled Son, taking 
book from h pocket and 
his Father’ hands “I'm 
some liquor, and take in 
you the morning.’ 
l ter, Father was smiling 








TwHunesen 


THOMPSON, Stanford '22 


Drawn by Georce . 
' Stanford ‘24. 


j Hunch by Noxtucutt ELy, 





He—Don’t give me the cold shoulder 
: like that! 
She—lIf it’s cold, it’s your own fault. 














Helps your appearance 


XV illiams’ gives y r skin just 
you to look y r best. Use it reg 


ow smooth and comt 


the care i 


Never before s 


NE 


ing ingr 


| 
maki 
ant. 


Free 


Send for our 
” 
Acquainted 


ease 
** Get 
Tube 


the s 
I in and mail the 
coupon below, or use 
a postcard, and we 


will send you 
a trial size tube 


s’ lar 


Wil lia m 
| wens te He ~ the t 
™ ‘ 7 whic 
qualr 


a post card. 


You can’t lose °° 
this cap—and the 


tube — up! 


Glastc¢ 


t nee for 


rtable you ar face | 


1 11 
so thoroughly 
1 - 2 . 

Because of this effective softening of 


and Temains sm¢ 
, , 
you shave every day. 


We invite yo 


1 men who 


Williz 











. 


a 
uch a shaving cream 
—and note the Hinged Cap 


of the ingredients of Williams’ is of particular 
value in allaying irritations of the skin. This sooth- 
edient in Williams’ plays an important part in 
ng the whole Williams’ shave easier and more pleas- 
With its help, Williams’ lather softens the beard 
that your razor cuts with noticeably greater 
and freedom. 

your beard before 
ir skin is in better shape when you finish 
oth, soft and comfortable, even though 


have, yo 


One week’s shaving the test 
1 to shave for a week, or as much longer as 


ibe lasts, with a “Get Acquainted” tube of Williams’ 
h we will send you free. Write for the “Get Ac- 
ited” tube today. Use the coupon below or send 


prefer the stick, Williams’ Doublecap 
and Williams’ Holder Top Stick give the genuine 
ums’ in the newest and most convenient stick forms. 


J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 


Montreal, Canada 


mbury, C« 


nn. 






coc ccccccccccc 


For Free “‘ Get hentypeaaal Tube 
The J. B. Will 


Jepartment 





Send me the free * 
Shaving Cream, 

















Campus Problems 

















Answered with the least possible judgme nt 
by H. Kastor Kahn, Northwestern ) 


ss MET a beautiful young lady in t} 
revolving door of a_  departmer 

7 store recently, and was unable to mak 
her acquaintance. What should I have 


( done? 
) =o... 
\ . 
i? Answer: You should have §starte 
‘ ~ , 
y going around with her. 
) 


‘A certain young man has been follow 
ing me from class to class for the pa 
two weeks. This is ver 
perplexing to me, and 
wish you would tell me wh 
to do to stop him from f< 


lowing me. 
“VIRGINIA.” 
' Answer; Let him cat 
up with you. 





For— 
COMFORT 





“My sweet Clarence h 





HOTEL CONVENIENCE for the last month bee " 
and SERVICE sending me a box of car : 
ver d r Oo S ‘Ver : 
ERHAPS you know that the pier 1 me | 7 flower Paige 
McAlpin equipment and fur- er gg "as © week 
nishings are unsurpassed for comfort I don’t think it proper for 
and character here or abroad. a man to spend so mu 
Its convenience to Railroad Sta- F money on a_ girl. Wi 
tions, Subways, the best shops and Sud hall I do? 
the leading Theatres is measured in , a ss “Miss C. D. VAN GORDEN.” 
short blocks. , ae Drawn by Howaxv KetcHam, Amherst ‘25. Answer: Wire me hi 
Dancing is ideally possible in one name and address 
fine restaurant, and the famous Nahan “Laocoén being snaked.” “] , Iris! :, 
Franko's orchestra entertains in an- Se SS ee 
other She love me and I love her 
Th ire sixth floor i lusivel He answered. And in his tone was all the much. Her ole man he no want I shoo 
f © entire sixth Hoor Is exclusively longing, the desire, and the poignant joy marrie wid her. It make me so mad I fee 
sor women. There are modein T urk- | that spring brings forth. He was plead- like I kill myself. What do you advise? 
ish and Russian Baths with swim- ing—tenderly yet masterfully. She hesi- Answer: Chloroform “Tony.” 
ming pool—as well as many other of tated a moment—the old hesitation—then ree 
the unexpected conveniences which assented to his wish. Pvemssling 
mean so much to our creature comfort. | | Moving away from the light she searched a gee , 
And now, with Arthur L. Lee as Man- | tor something In the room; perhs aps a token by Douglas Silver, Rutge rs <0 
ager, his insistence on unusual service per- a picture or some bit of herself—to toss ‘PACE } 
vades the entire hotel. In every department | down to her lover below as was done in / GRACE surpass¢ d by none, 
from Assistant Manager to Bell boy the the days of romance gone by. When she 4% Complexion’s softest sheen 


Of roses kissed by sun, 


— is “Serve every guest so faithfully reappeared there was something black and 


courteously that he w f : : . Pee malin 
to yom A be will look forward heevy in her hand It seeme ~ to thrill My own Evangeline; 
Indeed, Mr. Lee invites you to make the waiting one below for a look of hap- Ah! Tilting nose so dear— 


piness—of fulfilled desire—came over his And teeth of pearly hue, 
countenance as he watened her. She leaned A lilting laugh I hear, 
out and let the black case slip into the Whene’er I think of you. 
ee a halo rare, 


your reservations to him personally, that he 

may be sure you will be exactly = 
And during your stay, let him know an 

detail where 4, can 7~ to extabhuh with 


“ager waiting arms below. / on her I ' 
you the interest of a host with his guest cae' J he oe, elo nd And the oft +h With tints of Titian red— 
rather than a manager with his patron. voice came—rich, clear and poignant with Fhet waalth of beautecus hy 

meaning in the moonlight, “The Chem. ex- nat weal ofr Bbeauteou air 
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Romance 
by Helen ( hapman, Stanford °26 


‘PRING had come! The great, round, 
& golden, moon hung low over her dormi- 
tory and smiled upon the handsome hero in 
corduroys as he strode along beneath the 
echoing arches of the Quad. But as he 
neared his place of destination he realized 
with cold sickening reality that he was late 

too late. The witching hour of “lockout” 
had come, and passed on. He could not see 
her to-night. Love thwarted! Romance 
blighted—-by a House-mother’s key. Ye 
youth was ever triumphant. He must see 
her. He could see her He would see her. 
What would it mean to him if he did not! 
He passed along under the shadow of “A” 
wing. Oh, joy! Ah, hope! Ah, life re- 
newed! From out her window there fil- 
tered the rosy gleam of a desk lamp. He 
came closer to the cold, unfeeling building 
that separated those two young things on 
that glorious night of spring. He whistled 
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ASTRA Automa 


Buy direct from sole U.S. Im- 
porters and Gaye 1, 


Recognized by authorities as the finest Euro- 
pean Pisto!. The standard of the Spanish Army 
and after exhaustive tests was adopted by the 
French during the War. The equal of any similar 
American weapon which sells for twice the price. 

You save Jobber, Wholesalerand Retaller profits 
by ordering direct from us at these special prices. 


*§-95 95 23 Cauipen 11095 32, CALIBER 
AUTOMATIC 

AvroMaric Including xtra Magazine 
‘fete "9-23 Both Models Shout Any Standard Ammunition ~ 
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WARNING! Cast fron guns are very danger- 
ous! We guarantee every ASTRA to be brand 
new and of Drop-Forged Steel Throughout! 
Before buying any weapon, INSIST on this guare 
antee. We also absolutely guarantee the ASTRA 

ainst inferior workms anabip’ If you are not en- 

| rely satisfied, return within 10 days and we will 
| 4 ~~ refund your money. 


SEND NO MONEY 


—unless you wish. Just write your name and 
address clearly—state the model you wish. We will : 
ship by return mail. You pay the postman (plus 
postage) when it arrives. Write for our new fire ) 








a low, clear whistle filled with meaning. ten by Gaome Wasan Af BELL, arms catalog. K 
A shadow blotted out some of the warm S. Army Balloon Schoo 
light; a golden head appeared; and then If b 1 at ghee ap) | California Trading Company 
her voice, low and rich on the charmed you are ow-legged, p pt. ‘ermina g ngeles, q 





Arches are stronger than angles. 


22 


air of the night, was wafted down to him 











And I 


y Vin 











Frep Fisuer, Stanford ‘24, 
“‘Mamma, I want a needle.” 
“Why, son?” 
“To sew my wild oats wif.” 
She Was La Vie de la Ville 

by F. W. Linklater, U. of Oregon 24 


pyperincvs + 02 
Liveried chauffeur 


Thought 
Different 


ent N. Tol n, Stevens Tech’ 23 


TMHE other night 
I I took Mary Cocktails. 
oo . Bourgeoise. ... 
And often Interurbar | 
Went outside Boiled cabbage 
To get the air Pauvyre. .. . | 
And k a Subways | 
sta ir d iY Garlic. 
B I didn’ 8 tt 
Lik Su H s an old flan 
Becau ours, ist he? 
S} we 4 Sixteer Yes. Just | a 

e else him. About half-lit now 


Russell Wilks, Vanderbilt U. ’ 











Drawn by L. S. MICHAEL, Penn. State ’24, 


Medizval Barber—Shall I take much off the top? 


Reading 
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At the best shops — 
Look for the label 
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New Simplified Method 
of Learning Drawing 


ut method now teaches you Illustrat- 
half the 


Amazing shorts 


ing, Cartooning and Designing in usual 
time You learn at home in spare time, yet your 
work receives the personal criticism of one 

America’e foremost Artists No matter what yo r 
previous experience or education has been, this 
method .qualifies you for the fascinating, high- 


salaried profession—Commercial Art 


FREE BOOK 


Write today for our handsomely illustrated Free 
Booklet, which tells you how at the cost of but a 
few cents a day you can learn to draw pictures that 


about the big 
Mag 
und Bus 


ess of our 


bring you 
demand for 


splendid prices Read 

Artists by Newspapers, 
Department Stores, Advertising Agencies 
oncerns—about the amazing suc¢ 
Special short time offer of Complet« 
to new Write for 
Mail card 


zines 


ness ( 
stu lents 
Artist's Outfit Free 
Free Booklet and 
today Address 
Washington School of Art, Inc. 
2122 Marden Bidg., Washington, D. C. 


CAS 


students 


details of this offer. 





For Old Gold, Platinum, Silver, Diamonds 
Libert Bon is War, Thrift, Unused “ st 

age Stamps, False Teeth, Magneto Point 
Jewelry, Watches, Any \aluables MAIL IN TODAY 
Cash sent, return mail Goods returned in 10 days 
if you're not satisfied OHIO SMELTING CO., 
316 Hippodrome Bidg., Cleveland, O. 





INSTITUTION 





A NATIONAL 
Who desire to secure 


INVENTORS »atents should write for 

our gui de book “HOW TOGET YOUR PATENT.” 

Se ~y model or sketch and description and we will 
our opinion of its patentable nature 


RANDOLPH & CO., 789 “*F’” Washington, D. C. 


THE PRISONER 
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Agee there will I keep you forever, 
forever and a day 
TH ‘the walls shal! crumble L ruin, 
nd moulder in dust awa. 
From Longfellow’s poem, ‘*The Children’s ies we offer one of the 
most unique and beautiful art studies on the ne an art market t« 


day A wondertully beautiful ppicitual conception of a wonderful 
beautiful girl,-A PRISONER! Why? For What By Whom? Could 
one eo beautiful and innocent be guilty of crime’ ou wonder. It grips 


a. You'll study it. You'll talk about it and whether you like or dis 
ike art, you will realize there is something more inspiring, more pleas 






ing and more bea: al in it thar It is 
en art gem A treasure of lov mn any 
room, den, library or clab Your copy finished in choice oil colors 


will be sent upon receipt of the sum given below in any form except 


postage stamps Satisfaction guaranteed 


Suze Unm't'd ( popies Mt é ‘ Copies Fr'm'd a . 
6x1 $3 
0x17 i i0 19 4.75 


FORDS FOTO STUDIOS. Ellensburg, Wash. 


nd 10 for illustrated supplement 





Drawn by S. J. Pere.tMan, Brown. 


“Heard you were still going to school. 
“Anything that isn’t nailed down.” 


Philosophies of a College Fellow 
Is Love 
by Corey Ford, Columbia ’23 


Physical or Spiritual? 


you raise the question of Long Engage- 
ments, Ed, do I believe in Long En- 
gagements. And I say I believe in Long 


Engagements if Love can stand the test. 

You see, it all comes back to the question 
of Love: What is Love? 

Is Love Physical or Spiritual? 

Love is the greatest thing in the world, 
Ed. You don’t appreciate it till you’re in 
Love. Somehow it’s different. 

Laugh, you old Bachelor, laugh! You'll 
fall some fine day, and when you fall you'll 
fall hard. Probably some Butterfly Type. 

You can’t analyze Love, Ed. You don’t 
say: I love my Love 


because she has 
black hair, or 
blond, as the case 


may be. 
Or you do not get 
up either and say: 


My Love is 5’8” x 
36’. Love is not a 
matter of Cubic 
Inches. 

There’s some- 
thing, Ed, you can’t 
understand, some- 
thing that lies 
deeper, something 
that just gets you. 
You don’t know 
what it is. Love is 
Blind. 

Sometimes I 
think it’s Sympa- 
thy. Love is Sym- 


pathy. Sometimes 

again I don’t think 

50. Drawn by P. B. Gurney, 
The first girl I hee 


ever loved told me 


24 





For getting the team into 





What are you taking up?” 


I was Different from everyone else. It 
was really psychic, I don’t know how sh: 
knew. Ed, that was Understanding, ar 
Understanding is akin to Love. ... Of 
course I don’t care for the average run of 
girls, but somehow this girl was Different 

And then there’s the practical side of 
Love, of course. I don’t believe in Mar- 
riage unless you’re sure you have some- 
thing in common. 

ow, personally, I know the woman | 
marry must have a Brain. I want her t 


be a Help to me in Business. 

And I wouldn’t advise getting married 
while I was in College, either. If she really 
loves you, she’ll wait. That’s how a Long 


Engagement is a sort of Test, as I say. 
loved a girl once, too, Ed, you see. I 
try not to be Cynical now. 
FAs 


Where Credit 
Was Due 


HE examination 
was an unusu- 
ally hard one, and 
when the righteously 
indignant student 
came to a questior 
about which he 
knew nothing, he 
wrote opposite the 
number of the ques- 
tion in large let 
ters: “The Lord 
Only Knows.” Wher 
he got his paper 
back from the ex 
aminer he found 
under this answer 
in equally large let 
ters: “And Only the 
Lord Gets Credit.” 
Alexander Leitci 


Princeton ’24. 


Cornell ‘25. 


shape. 





mm. oes 
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Dr by Frep Fisuer, Stanford ‘24 


“Rough on rats!” 


Tale of the Rising Young Chemist 
hy harles D. Te nney, Goodi? 7 ( ollege 
A STUDENT, bold and bad and twenty- 


hree, 
tered the “lab” to make up chemistry. 

He mixed HNO, with cellulose, 

Then lit a cigarette as he arose 

4 thund’rous noise enve loped ill about; 

I sought if he were there, but he was 
— 

his cuff links twenty miles 





s brains unto this day. 


| beneath the turf—the reader, here, 
i pause to rop a me ancholy tear. 

St. Peter said Th cage’ gor n a min- 
ite, 

D to—well, I wor " but he was 
—~* 

b moral is Don’t work chemistry, 
l s you've lived a life of sanctity. 





ciated 


Drawn by D Beck, Northwestern °25. 


A “Northwestern” breeze. 





_ Did De Maupassant 


Write of Forbidden Things ? 


CCORDING to certain critics, both of 
his day and ours, de Maupassant 
apparently did write of ferbidden 

things. 


Well, and then what? De Maupassant 
himself made no attempt to sidestep such 
attacks. He bore the brunt of these on- 
slaughts with smiling indifference. So 
far as he was concerned, nothing is forbidden 
but sham and falsehood. Both he despised. 
Then, as now, none were compelled to read 
him. Millions did read him, however, just 
as millions do today. 


Why? 


Because in his daring choice of 
|subjects, his ruthless baring of human 
emotions, his vivid painting of life, de 
Maupassant, more than any other writer 
dared to rip aside the veil of convention 
and tell the naked truth. 


Do You Blush at Truth? 


The result was a whole library of the 
most startling stories that ever came from 
a writer’s pen. However, if you blush and 
turn away when confronted with the facts 
of life; if you feel that the romantic im- 
aginings of timid writers are alone to be 
accepted or desired then the stories of de 
Maupassant are probably not for you. 


For de Maupassant wasted no time flirting 
around the edges of life. What other 
writer, for example, has expressed with 
such startling vividness the unlawful loves 
and follies of the idle rich? What painter 
of humanity in words has given us such 
flaming pictures of the passions that blossom 
in the night life of the Parisian underworld? 


Yet if de Maupassant startled the world 
with his boldness, it was only because he 
wrote from first hand experience. Having 
himself drunk deeply of the cup of pleasure; 
having adventured far afield in search of 
new excitement and thrills, he was naturally 
better equipped to portray life in its more 
| nfemate phases than any other writer has 
ever been. 





| New Stories Never Before 
Published 


| After long search, the publishers of the 
present edition have brought to light 17 
startling new stories never before printed 
in English. As a result, you can now buy 


not only these, but the best of all the other 
stories de Maupassant ever wrote, including 
five novels, in ten beautiful volumes, at 




















“Tam afraid —afraid. If he sho ild find 


us here— 


eno igh 


“Ah! Then you don’t love me 


a 


the astonishingly low price, when bought 
in the complete set, of only 49c. a volume 

Think of it! A whole library of de Maupas- 

sant’s stories—211 captivating tales 
’ 

4 


a song 
Full Size—Beautifully Bound 


Don't think because 


for 


the price is low that 
these books are small. They are full library 
size—7 '4 inches high by 5'4 inches wide. The 
printing is in big, clear type on an excellent 
grade of paper; each volume contains a frontis- 
piece illustration in colors, and is handsomely 
bound in maroon cloth with de luxe labels in 
two colors It is a set that any lover of books 


can be justly proud to place on his library 
shelves. 

Simply mail the coupon and the complete 
set of ten volumes will be forwarded at once. 
Deposit with the postman $1 (you pay no 
postage) when they arrive. Read the books 


for 5 days. If you decide to keep them, remit 
the small balance of only $3.90. Otherwise 
return them promptly and your dollar will be 
refunded. The edition at this absurdly low 
price is strictly limited, so clip and mail the 
coupon now—RIGHT AWAY. 


Thompson-Barlow Co., Dept. 125 
43 West 16th St., N. Y. City 

















Thompson-Barlow Co., Dept. 125 
43 West 16th St., New York City 


You may send, prepaid, the 10 volume set of de Maupas- 
sant. On delivery I will deposit with the 
and at the end of 5 days will remit the balance of $3.90 
or return the books at that time and you are to refund 
without question the $1 paid 


postman $1 


Name 


BERIT. c cc ccccccccscccsccvecsssevcsvscesesecocees 


City state 
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Decide which of these rings you like best and send 
$2.00 to show your good faith We will send either 
the sparkling, blue white, perfectly cut, genuine 
diamond solitaire, set in a popular 18 Kt. solid 
white gold ring, or the seven diamond cluster ring, 
i's carat size, set in solid platinum, looking like a 
$600 .0O solitaire. Give finger size. W ere $75. Now $45 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


If you are not convinced, after 30 days’ trial, that it 
is worth $75.00, as we claim, just send it back and 
we will return your money. You save 50 of the 


regular price if you keep ring and pay $4.60 monthly. 
WRITE FOR CATALOG NO. 976 
it brings a big jewelry store right into your home, 


DLAMOND 
x WA ICH CO 
o 
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Established 1879 




















Drawn by Gronce Tuompson, Stanford °22. 
Hunch by Nortucutt Evy, Stanford, ‘24 


“That's an extreme dress.” 
“That's too bad! it was meant to be 
mean.” 


64 years’ 
the genuine b 


Italian s tyle. 


The booklet 
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000 
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Professorial Misfits 
by Willis K. Wing, Cornell °23 
THE ORATOR 
ND then there is the 
oratorical professor of 


entomology, who rages three 
times a week to his class, a 


kind of academic Se natorial 
spellbinder. As he traces 
the progress of insects 
throughout the ages, in lan- 
guage that would make Sen- 
ator W. E. Borah blush with 
envy, and the dimly enthu- 
siastic class wonder to their 
sixty respective selves why 
Professor Fluzh never took 
up Central Park political 


haranguing as a profession. 


THE SALESMAN 


ND then there is the pro- 

fessor of Greek and 
Mriental Languages who 
pleads with his students. He 
slyly tries to convince them 
against their will that a Drawn by 
knowledge of Sanskrit is a 
positive necessity to every 
budding business executive 
He cajoles them in honeyed language 
their Greek translation that they: may 
learn more about the psychology of their 
fellow man, who is the same, he argues, 
throughout the ages. Every persuasive art 
he employs to convince lukewarm scholars 
that Greek 16 is the most important study 
in college. “How did the astute bond com- 
panies miss so good a salesman?” asks the 
bewildered class. 


to do 


THE ACTOR 

ND then there is the pre 
ish who thinks his lecture 
really a stage and conceives 
glasses of the Phi Beta 


ofessor of Span- 
plat form is 
the thick 


Kappa students in 


his front row a battery of miniature spot 
lights, shedding on his clever person a de- 
served gleam of stage lumination. He 


spends hours before each meeting of Span- 


ish 32 conjuring up a new clever remark 
or a novel humorous twist to give non- 
chalantly to the lines of the play of 
Echeragauy they are reading. He strikes 
histrionic attitudes before his little “sea 
of faces,” his questions are shot at the 
defenseless class with theatric climax 


Even his clothes heighten this theatric pose 
“Why have theater managers been so blind 


to the obvious merits of Zachariah P. 
Bimble, Ph.D., all these years?” the class 
wonders. 

eet 


Suzanne 
by eC. Warde nm La Rose x O} 10 Ws 


UZANNE, your memory 
\7 I see you everywhere 
By day and night it taunts me 
With eyes, and lips, and hair! 
I see you in each flower 
On earth—in sky—in 
From every woodland bower 
Your beauty looks at me! 


sleyan 


haunts me 


sea 


tell me true 
all to you? 


Suzanne, a question 
Did Nature give it 


FRANCE 

ifi rar 
s fa revi, ot 
ence in wine 


name at 





ts—free upon request, 


el. Spring 0044 


CARROLL Cotsy, School of Practical Art ‘24 


“Say, buddy, hand us a match, will you?” 


A Lady and a Woman 
by A. B. Shifrin, N. ¥. U.°24 


\ JOMAN, woman, cease thy prattle, 
Rest thy tongue a while 


Rather than a wordy battle 
Try a soothing smil 
Lady, lady, lovely lady 
Pray three, do not cease: 
Let me not too long persuad 
That thy words bring ~ ace 
I will listen, listen, list 


Never bid thee hush; 
For I love thine 
And thy pretty 


to glis er 
blush. 


eves 


Woman, woman, art thou at it, 
And ‘tis only morn? 
May the devil curse and drat i 


Why was woman born? 





WAI/ACE 











Drawn by M. WAtLAcE, Reed College. 
Prof.—Now what do we mean by an 
absolute? 
Bright Stude—An absolute is—er— 
a relative which is always the same, 
no matter what it is relative to. 
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Bill and Ben on Censorship 
by Phil Newill, Stanford °24 


ah i ESSIR, Ben, the play business is just 

infancy,” announced Bill 
Shakespeare, draining the last of his cof- 
The boys were staying late at Will's 


t, it being the week Shakespeare's wife 


in its 


n the country 
Ben Jonson winked at the waiter to give 
cup the usual shot. Then he turned to 
Shakespeare. 
Bunk, Bill,” he exclaimed “This play 
nes is about worn out Why, look at 
t shows they’re putting on at the Globe. 
your Hamlet, for instance pure 
, listen here, Ben, I won't stand 
1 knocking my profession like that 
| mit this Hamlet thing n’t so good 
it makes the money doesn’t it?’ 
ymercialism!” declared Jonson, now 
excited “It’s ruining the stage 


gled fad has no art, no tradi- 


it Give me the good old 





dey 
Yy Gay 


Shakespeare int 


! In tl comn ercial age man 
toop to all 

re right at thi 

‘ hoping to avoid 
Well I 
to Keep up 


B we who 


don’t b 
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"Art ‘24 


The tortoise and the hair. 


other day it was better to than 
playwright.” 


ings keep on I'll be able to do both 


starve 
icK 





Look here, Jonson’ Shakespeare 
reached his favorite subject—“do you 
what these Puritans want now?” 
Well, what demanded Jonson, seeing 

n for t 
4 Board of Purifiers! Yes, sir! With 
rtom ect all pl ind cut out the 
CWelle 











of Michigan ‘23 


n by CHARLES Wore, U 


Duck—What did that young couple 
Say when you presented therh with the 
second set of triplets? 

Stork—They said that they could 
take a little joke, now and then, as 
well as anyone, but that they thought 
I was carrying the kidding too far. 

















Drawn by Frev Fisuer, Stanford °24, 

Keep away! 
parts they don’t like. It’ an outrag 
against British liberty! The king ought 


1 


to stop it! 
“Now, now, 


Bill—” 


“And what’s more, they’re after me!” 

“Good heavens!” 

“Yes, sir! They say the fairy scene ir 
‘The Tempest’ is too suggestive. And they 
want me to cut out Caliban completely 
because of bad influence on the children 
That’s not all ia 

“Come, come, Bill, never mind the Puri- 
fiers,” Jonson brok« “Psst, Bill! I've 
got a shot in my pocket. See any of the 
Purifiers around?” 

“What, snuff?” breathed Shakespeare 
“Lead me to it! None of these purifica 
tion laws are going to stop me when I 
want my snuff. Quick, I see an agent!” 


“Hurry!” 
“Wow! 


sputtered Shake 


peare “At that, it’s better than the kind 
Jacon makes at home Poor felle w, he 
was having a hard time until Purificatior 
came in ” 

“Yeah, and look at him now! Rolling 


in wealth!” 

“IT was the guy who helped him when he 
was down and out, too,” sighed Shake 
peare, getting up to leave as he saw the 
check coming “I don’t know what Bacor 
would have done if I hadn’t taken the time 
to write him out a few essays.” 

eat 


Hesitation 
by W. H. Jacques, U 


/ 


/ LGERNON and fair Narcissus 


of | ir yn a 


4 soth adept at love and kisses, 
Sitting each acro the aisle 
Hesitate to speak or smile. 


Fair Narcissus and Algernon 
Thinking as the train 
Which shall brave society 
And speak without propriety. 


rolls on, 


“Dinner’s served,” the waiter cries, 


Quite audibly poor Narcie sighs, 
And Algie, steeped in knowing guile, 
Arising, moves across the aisle. 


“How about a little bite?” 
Algie thinks that sounds all right, 
“You're just too late,” groaned fair 
cissus, 


“My husband’s 


Nar- 


coming; I’m a Missus. 
eee 


To My Partner 
John C. Hilton, Williams °23 
THEN will 


bridge? 
When will you to slump it? 
Don’t hold your till the Judgment Day, 
For Gabriel then will trumpet. 


you learn to play good 


\ 


cease ? 


~é 


Hair Stays 


Combed, Glossy 


| 


“Hair-Groom” Keeps Hair 
Combed—Well-Groomed 
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AIR 
GROOM 


Keeps Hair 
Combed 


an 


















It— Fine for 


Hairl 
—Not Sticky, Greasy or Smelly 


Millions Use 


\ few cents buys jar of “Hair-Groom” 
at which makes even 
stubborn, unruly or shampooed hair stay 
stvle you like. 
combing 


anv drugstore, 


combed all day in 
“Hair-Groom” is a 


any 
dignified 


cream which gives that natural gloss 
and well-groomed effect to your hair 


that final touch to good dress both in 
business and on son ial Occasions, 
*Hair-Groom” 
hecause it is 


stainless 
on the hair 
the scalp, therefore your 
hair remains so soft and pliable and so 
natural that tell 
you used it. 


Greaseless, 


does not show 


absorbed by 


no one can possibly 


ANY NEGATIVE 
ENLARGED To 8110 FoR BOC 
eveloped, all sizes, 6e. roll. Prints 
ch. Expert work. “A litle 
¢ less.” M. A. LEESE CO 
Washington,D.C 


WRITE for  ilhustrated guide book 
ATENTS. and “RECORD OF INVENTION 
BLANK.” 


Send model or sketch and description of 
invention for our free opinion 


of its patentable nature. 
Highest References. Prompt Serv ice. 































Reasonable Terms. 


VICTOR J, EVANS & CO.. 813 Ninth, Washington, D. C, 


Sell TIRES 


DIRECT FROM FACTORY 
We want one auto ownerin each locality 
7.8. eto use and advertise Armour Cords. You 
4 can make bigmoney and get your own tires Free 
by simply sending us orders from friends and 
No Capital or Experience needed, 
deliver and collect direct. Pay you daily. 
Most Liberal Tire Guarantee Ever Written 
Armour Cords are Bonded against Accidental 
>, Wear and Tear, Tread Separation, Blis- 
tering, Blow-Outs and Rim-Cutting for 
10,000 miles. Weare actual manufacture 
ers W rite today for Great Special Offer 
to Agents and low Factory Prices 


ARMOUR TIRE & RUBBER CO. Dept.91, DAYTON.O 


























“We Are Accumulating 
Money—Fast”’ 


“We were terribly in earnest about saving 
money, not only for a rainy day but in 
order to seize business opportunities, to 


travel, to educate the children, to better 
our position in the world. And we did 
save, all right—a certain amount out of 
each month’s income. But right there was 
where we got into trouble. What could 
we do with the money we had laid by? 
Invest it, of course, but how? 


“It seemed as though there was some 
mystery about investment that we could not 
master. Some securities we selected turned 
out all right, never causing us the loss of a 
dollar. But they paid very little interest. 


“When we tried to get a higher rate, we 
usually bought something that ‘went wrong,’ 
and the loss cut into our savings. Our 
plan was to get a liberal rate if possible 
and save part of it, adding it to our capital 
and thereby getting ahead faster. 


“But we have discovered the right plan now, and 
we are accumulating moncy fast First Mortgage 
Real Estate Bonds, we have found, combine safety 
with a good return—up to 7 interest We have 
never lost a dollar since we have been buying them, 
and the liberal interest is helping us to increase 
our savings.” 


7% Bonds for Ambitious People 


Every investor who wants to “get ahead,” to 
make his money earn a good rate so that savings 
will accumulate faster, will do well to look into 
Miller First Mortgage Bonds, secured by income- 
producing real estate. Our bonds secured by 
property in the South pay up to 7 interest, 
the prevailing rate in that section 


Therefore they are an excellent investment for 
the ambitious investor, young or old It is very 
difficult to find safe investments paying 7 these 
days, but Miller Bonds have an unbroken record 
of safety. No investor ever lost a dollar in these 
securities. 


These bonds come in denominations of $100, 
$500, and $1,000, and they may be purchased under 
our liberal Partial Payment System, through pay 
ments as small as $10.00 a week or $10 a’month 
They are owned by investors in every State, who 
have freely told us of their entire satisfaction with 
Miller Bonds. 


Every one who has ever wished that he 
could discover a few simple rules for 
the safe investment of money is invited 
to send for an interesting story, “I 
Don’t Guess—I Invest,”” which reduces 
the science of investment to common 
sense principles. Mail the coupon 
for a free copy. 


$100 Bonds; $500 Bonds; $1,000 Bonds 
Interest paid twice yearly 
Yield up to 7% 


Partial payment accounts invited 


G.L.MICLER & G. 


109 Carbide and Carbon Bldg. 
30 East 42nd St., New York 
Philadelphia Pittsburgh St. Lowis Atlanta 
emphis Knoxville 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


G. L. MILLER & CO., Inc., 

109 Carbide & Carbon Bidg., 30 East 42nd St., New York 
Dear Sirs 

I Invest and suggest a good inve 
maturing in about years (Thes 
be filled in, but the information hel; 
investor personal attention.) 


Please send me the story 





Name 


Address 


City and Stat 


Drawn by J 
Hunch by ¢ 


A. HARTRE!I 
A. YEATMAN, Cornell '23 








, Cornell 24 


Holding his own. 


Fables for Collegians Five years later two women might 
been see meeting on F fth Aven ie 
by A. M. Coon, Cornell °25 “Why, Joan,” said one. 
“Good Lord, Mary, where have ou b 
\ ARY and Joan were two unsophisti- hiding yourself all these ages?” bur 
4 cated little freshmen whose trip to the other. “Can you take tea with m« 


college was their first trip away from their 
little native village of East 
ted with 


were enchants 


] 


soon began to feel at 


felt the 


along they felt 


Both of them received many bids to theater 


parties, dances and s 
Joan enjoyed this 
every bid that did 
out every night to 
scandalized Mary. 
sible. She spent mo 
studies, and began 
professors, who said: 
“That’s the type 
of girl we 
In the course o 
time Joan’s work 
went lower and 
and she 
to be 


most po} 


like 


lowe re 
came known 
as the 
ular girl 
college 
there came 
when even the pro 


in tne 
Finally 
time 
fessors, who } id 
spoken to her on 
the subject, could 
not pass her any 
more. She was 
called before them, 
and told that she 
would have to 
leave becaus« of 
poor scholarship 
“All right for 
you,” said Joan, 
“you old dears! 
But you won’t 
anything worth 
while in your front 
rows any more!” 


So Joan left, 


hav e 


and went to the 
Big City. Mary 
stayed, and won 
her Phi Beta 


Kappa at the end 


of her cours 


130 at the Ritz and tell me all al 





Podunk. They everything? I have an appointment 
their new life, and my masseuse at two, and it is two-fift 
home. As they went now. Then I have to go over to the Bo 

call of the social life. Joyce salesroom to give them the spe 
tions for John’s new town car. Can 
uch things. meet me there at 4.30, my dear?” 
hugely. She accepted “I'm afraid not, Joan,” said the ot! 
not conflict, and was “my boat sails for Armenia in an } 
amazing hours which and I’m on my way there now. I just |} 
Mary was more sen-_ time to make it.” 
st of her time at her “Oh, how wonderful! You are going 
to be noticed by the take part in the relief work over the 
Well, good-by, my dear—have a good time! 


“Good-by, Joar 
aid Mary wit! 
smile. 

And what, | 
and girls, do 
think of that 

ate 

Overheard at 

) 
Prom! 

by C. Vega, Jr.. 

George town f 

First Stude H 
stuff hav 
you got, Jack? 

Second Stewed 


much 


Oh, I started o 
with a _ couple 
gallons and ther 
got five more 
Guess there’s ab 
four left now, | 


I'm going to ne 
that before t 
night’s over. H 
‘bout you? 
“T didn’t get 
on the way here, 
I don’t guess I" 
got over a cour 
of gallons left.” 
“Yep, it’s tougt 
buying gas 
wenty-eight cent 


o” 
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Drawn by Cuuck Cooper, Carnegie Tech. °23 
College Graduate—Here’s your re- 
ceipt, Pop. 


rallon, eh 














ea 


Cash 
In the Manner of Walt Whitman 
by J. Widman Bertch, Dartmouth ’23 


I SING the currency triumphant, 
The penny, the nickel, the quarter, the 


almighty dollar, 


five dollar notes, crackling and crisp, 
noble twenties, and the even hun- 
dreds 
ally the hundreds, I sing. 
these I know and love, 
penny weak and feminine is my tender 
nurse. 
I] the coarsenes of the earth nd the 
equilibrium 
I ‘it with other pennies edge to edge, 
opper against copper, 
n head against Indian head, 1908 
gainst 1910. 
ill gather a great harvest from my 
oard . fur coat, sleek and rich: 
carves, sox, shirts, soft and white; 


suits and shoes will I gather. 


the power of money 
ite, masculine, purveyor of privilege and 
feminine, wheedling, divisible into 
xury 
iis I sing 
t will not last long! 
tt 
One of our terrible tempered 
, in a fit of anger, broke 
back of Caesar, tore the ap 
lix out of Cicero, and pulled { 
Tale of Two Cities! “y 
Kennetl McQuiddy, | 
U. of the So ith. ) 








by Louis Lewinsoun, Dartmouth ’23. 


Drawn 


He—No? 
She—No!!! 











Drawn by Tep VAN Deusen, Stanford 24 
Hunch by Nortucuttr ELy, Stanford °24 


_ “What do you suppose they’re writ- 
ing about us?” 

“Well, since they are on a college 
comic staff, it is bound to be a joke 
about rolled sox, kissing, drinking, or 
naughty dancing.” 

at 


rons of biology, paleontology, logic, zoé 
ogy 
Fall on my neck. 
Drunk with ontology, doped with cosmology, 


soft on a moll—Oh! gee! 
Gosh, I’m a wreck! 
Jack Ale der, St. Louis U. ’25. 
tt 


She’s Wonderful 
by Cadet Sheffield Edwards, 
U.S. Military 


Acade my . =e 


‘ HE’S a wonderful girl, 


We both agreed 


girls do. 
per-r-rfectly 


that it is 





scandalous the way the 
flappers carry on. The 
night I met my girl (it 
was love at first sight, 
you know, and she didn’t 
even know my name), 


she laid her curly golden 


locks on my shirt front 
in that trusting manner 
that made me realize 


privilege it was 
to be the first man to be 
chosen. How proud I 
felt! She doesn’t smoke, 
either, but has that nice 
way of tactfully refusing: “No, thank 


what a 


you, but if you do insist, I will take 
one for Brother Dick, he does so love 
them.” Some girl, that! 

Then, too, she posit-i-vely abhors 
alcohol Her maiden aunt gave her 
the cutest little flask, all engraved 
with her initials, and she always car- 
ries it just for fear of hurting the 
old lady’s feelings. I’m a lucky buz- 


zard to know a girl like that! They’re 
few and far between. Especially, 
moreover, am I proud of her literary 
taste. Why, every time I’ve been in 
her home, the place is just clustered 
with Brother Dick’s French novels and 
cheap magazines, but she goes along her 
own sweet way, and spends hours poring 
over Ivanhoe and Tennyson’s Poems. She 
doesn’t use all this modern slang, either. 
When she looks up at me, those scarlet lips 
half-parted, and blue eyes shining beneath 
unusually thin eyebrows and says, “Harold, 
old thing, you are a good egg!” then my 
pulse throbs madly and my morale goes 
way, way up! Come around sometime and 
I'll introduce you. She’s wonderful! 


29 


my girl! She's so 
different! I tremendously 
glad that she isn’t like 
the common herd. Indi- | 
viduality is rare these 
days. 

Now, for instance, she 
doesn’t pet like most 
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Short 


Sales 


We have available for 
distribution a booklet 
that 
scribes the mechanism 


completely de- 


and operation of short | 
sales. 
Ask for J. U. 705 | 


Free on request 


STABLISHED 190] 


HARVEVAWILLIS8@ 


Members Consolidated Stock Ex: hange of NY 
32 Broadway - New York 
Phone Broad 5360 


Optown Philadelphia Sévewark 
47E.66% St. 20S0.15%St. 169 Marked S#. 


Direct Private Wires 


























IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a 
ten minute weekly summary of the business and 
financial situation. It focuses and interprets 
currents of to-day and indicates their trend. 
Sent to business men for three months, without 
charge. 
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J. S. BACHE & CO. 
42 Broadway New York City 








PARTIAL 
PAYMENTS 


The Best Way to Buy 
Good Securities 
on Convement Terms 
Send for free Booklet L-25, which explains 


our plan and terms. 


James M. Leopold & Co. 
Established 1884 
Members New York Stock Exchange 
7 Wall Street New York 











The High-brow "s Soliloquy 
by He nry J. Traub, Yale ’23 


"LL fuss and splurge of the Cosmic Urge 
And of the Freudian Theory of Wishes, 
Of DeVries’ Mutation and Shaw’s creation, 
And “What is the Art of the Gishes?” 
Recapitulation, predestination, 
Of these will I gibber and talk, 
And oh! Also 
Of Plato, Spencer, and Locke. 


I’ll chatter of books and sermons in brooks, 

Of old Abyssinian knowledges, 

Of silly humanity, of Hamlet’s insanity, 

And depravity in the colleges; 

I’ll continue declaiming ’till all are exclaim- 
ing: 

“He’s a wonderful man we agree— 

We know it’s so, 

For we can’t understand him, you see!” 








Easy to Play 


Easy to Pay 
















Clyde C. Doerr 
Director Cly d Doerr 
and His Urchestra, 
makers of Victor 
Records for dane- 

ing Hear their 
Buescher  In- 
struments on 
your phono- 


Easiest of all wind instru- 


/ me nts to play 
the most bea it 














ful 





‘- Trial: A. A 


iment without pa ing in advar 
and tr tsix days in your own home, wit 
out obligation If perf satisfied pay f 
it on eas) pay nents, 75 of all popular phon , 
records are [| ed with Buescher instruments 


play 
pictures of the Nation's Record < ers 


Saxophone Book Free * 





t entirely 








struments a dist dime I 

all nationally popul ar orchestras pt 
Book tel which Saxophone takes violin, cello and 
parts and many other things you w ld like t k “ 
Ask for your cop Mention the instrument interested 
and a complete catalog will be mailed free ) 


BUESCHER BAND | INSTRUMENT co. 
Makers of Everythi nd Orchestra instru: 
4869 Buescher Biock ELKHART, INDIANA 


Sax Invented the Saxophone 
Buescher Perfected It 












Fits the hand, cannot be seen 
with it you can throw Ble Wide 
curves, Boys, get this Base Ball 
curver and you can Fan "Em as 
fast as they come to Bat. By mail 
10c, 3 for 2%e with catalog of novelties. 


UNIVERSAL DISTRIBUTORS, Dept. 1099, Stamford Conn. 
















Agents—$6 a Day 


Taking Orders for 
Clark Glare Shield 





Kille gla f « y at 

proaching headligt Keep 

you out of the ditch. A 

in five es Fits a . 

Neff took ref 

i . week. N pita 
ed County agents wante 

W rite for sample and territor 


CLARK PRODUCTSCO.. 
Dept. 620, Springfield, 0. 


Ch work orscbooland recreation ison ‘ 


Ranger bicycie. Choice of 44 stylesand 
sizes. 30 Days’ Free Trial. Express prepaid. 


Months to Pay if desired. Saved 
time and carfare 
easily meets the smal! pay ments. 


half usual 


‘arts, equipment — « 
‘rite for our 


rices Sond no mon. 
e factory ycle ( and marvelous terms. 
Write us 


Tires: 
Mead («ls company zs. 


Wanted, all or 
spare time. Earn 
$1500 to $3600 
yearly. We train 
the inexperienced 


38 Bar Street, Canton, Ohio 





District Salesmen 






NOVELTY CUTLERY CO., 





Practical information all sex 
Send 10¢ today, stamps or 
coin, for remarkable iilustrat- 


SEX fe 
edcatalog Nothing else like 


BOOKS " inthis county ] ()' 


Dept. 191, Counsel Service, 257 W. 71st St., New York 


Pimples 


?imples, Black- 
oo Barbers 





Your skin can be quickly cleared of 
heads, Acne Eruptions on the face or 
Itch. Eczema, Enlarged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin 
Write today for my FREE Booklet, “A 
FREE CLear-Tone SKIN,” telling how I cured 
pool r a be ing amiicted for 15 ves 
kin of the above blemish s. 


E mM Givens, T8 | Chemial Bidg.. Kansas City, Mo. 














Drawn by Jerry Devoto, Stanford 


WHEN C2ZSAR AND CLEOPATRA 
DANCED 


Czsar—You shake a mean shimmy, 
leo. 
Cleopatra— You wield a 
nightgown yourself, Julius. 
ee 


Higher Education 


wicked 








is to learn. Knowledge, b ed know 
edge, is handed to hit it his every turning 
He gets used to it « t thoug 

Consider the beauties of learning as ac- 
quired at colleg: With the student it is 
ilways boring ever boring into him. It 
works while he sleeps in the daytime. At 
night it is ever stalking upon him, unheard 

nd unseen. 

Even at the lowly v e he s bound 
to learn, becaus« 1ud | shows are the 
most instructive things of a college educa- 
tion. Here, at least, learning is accom- 
plished in a most thorough manner. The 
college tudent wanders into a vaudeville 
house He always just wanders in, and he 
ilways has that daredevil look on his face. 


to him. He 
always 
ir sightedness rather near 
the curtain rises his 
a vim. 

ym the fea- 
chiefly 


He doesn’t care what 


seated withir the place, 


nhapper 
becomes 
due to his ne: 
the stage. As soon as 
commences witn 
ill he learns a lot fre 


knowledge s 


education 
First of 


ture picture. rhis 





- ‘ . beter 
Drawn by O'De.tt. Myers, U. oi 
Hunch by Frev HANKERSON, U. 


Missouri "25. 
of Missouri °26. 


The Dumb One—Hey, Jim, what’s the honor 


system? 


Jim—The honor system, my boy, is the system boys sit on in a 
where they make you sign a pledge, put you three 
seats apart, and leave the prof. in the room to be 


sure you don’t cheat. 
30 








character study. He learns that a maz 


with a long, curly mustache should nev: 
allow himself to fall in love, for if he dos 
he will sooner or later commit murck 
theft and arson, thus making him a mena 
to the community. 

Then come Clyde and Harley, instru 
and instructress, respectively. They 
press the student with the importance 


determining just where the cherries 
George Washington’s cherry went 
(I care not for berries, but where went 
cherrie cherry tree?) A 
what makes impressive, they d 
in song. 

Faddin and Faddin, 
a most important bit of 
applicant for a 


tree 
+} 
of George’ 


more 


impar 
knowledge to t} 
education (or 


who follow, 


college 


least a colleg ge degree, if not an educatior 

They teach him how a gentleman may be 
come acquainted with a strange young lady 
(Fad lin: “Oh, hello, kid!” And Faddi: 


“Ah, hello, yourself!’’) 


The Tumbling Torsos then come on w 
a rush. Their chief addition to the su; 
ply of knowledge is on the eti juette < 


standing on 


the head of 
one’s friend 
while smok- af F 
ing a cigar. 1 

Ju Vois, a ¥ 
very in- 
structive 7 


gentlemar ° 


comes next 
He never 
seems t 


weary o 
teaching. By 
the 
has finished, 


time he 


the tudent 


pertect 





informed 


so = rd, ar 





tomobileDrauw» Joun W 

h . Southert Vethodist 
orn ir a 
chicken dowr “PIPPA PASSES! 
on the farm And the first term, too! 
sound like. 
He also knows what everlasting hate 

And finally there is always an extrem 
clever comedy skit entitled, “Bunches 
Beds.” Here, there is not merely learr 
but proof also t I vy the n i 
the average college ? l be I 
amply proved in s st 

Wonderful, enlightening \ ] ! 

sae 
\ Roller Family 

by Fr H. Love, William Ji 
Father / lawn 
Mother - dough 

. » re Ss the 

bones 


son 
Daughter \ / hosiery 


cee) 


-. 


Among Others | 
rt Benford,Cre ighton U.°23 


y Robe 
a charming little lad; 


MET 
At a dance not long ago 


And when my frat pin left my 
vest 
Her face was all aglow 


_ I fell for her 
hard 
I hardly even ate 
And if to class I went at all 
I came in very late. 


and sure fell 


I met this charming little lady 


On the street not long ago 

And, sure enough, she wore my 
pin 

With nine others in a row. 


ld 
Johnny—Father, what is a 
dictionary ? 

Father A 


boy, is 


dictionary, my 
‘thing that college 
poker game 
enough 


som 


when there ae 
chairs to go ‘round. 


Les Conklin, 


»9 


Columbia ’23. 





ee 
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I 





The ¢ 
Haines IV, ( 


proper 


‘ollegian 


by George olumbia 


KNOW angle at which to 


the 





es are latest fashion from my shoes 
my cravat. 
, coon fur coa 1 scarf that’s red 
ares nd buff; 
ers trail upon the ground: you 
| k y + {Tt 
rl I'm dragging to the Prom is ju 
+. for me 
i edging on—or off respecta- 
wl striking and I 
larned ttractive - looking, not 
h to detract from me 
vith perfect rl} hm and, although 
k cold, 
we draw attention by my peculiar 
er use b t ich a loose 
PI ir I the world as if I 
re 
ving around the floor s if un- 
I dance so very perfectly 
I’ve r le 1 rulk wit 71 ¢ that 
1 t Eugene O’Br 
I r] 4 a girl I half-way 
I bored and also very 
I'r nineteen but I look like 
g tell me so; my lo g-gl 
people say I’m rather vain. The 
! I might admit 
right good-looking so I make the 
il watching me but I 
I’m ¢ nineteen but, my God! I 
= 





wn by C. Warpen Laroe, Ohio Wesleyan. 


May-bee! 





by Roir Kier, U. 
AT THE DOG SHOW 


Miss Van Showemall, society queen, 

holding King Tatern Bank, thorough- 

bred nolf-nuf, who captured the grand 

prize at the recent New York shows. 

Isn't that the cutest on little Pekinese 
you ever saw? 


of Oregon ‘26 


eet 
“ge bh 
Classmates 
by O. B. Andrews, Jr.. Virginia Military 
Lnstit 
Lisi 1 Sout! ern garden at twilight, 
Freshman and a lass 
n od her to wear his class pin 
— the honor of his class 
He implored the maid to take it, 
As they sat there on the grass; 
So she took the little emblem 
In the honor of his class. 

For a long time then she wore it, 
jut in the years that pass; 
His class pin f astens baby clothe 

In the honor of his class. 


#4 
The Point of View 


by F innie Bess Earnest, 
U. of Texas *2 


DON’ T like Pauline, 
though most of the col- 
boys are daffy about 
her. She’s terribly popu- 
lar, a good looker, has a 
wonderful figure, and 
dresses stunningly. You 
know the kind—all Ameri- 
can mate rial. It’s true that 
I ask her to go with me 
occasionally, but only when 
other girls refuse to chase 
around. I'll never forget 
the dance a club of which 
we are members gave last 
Pauline was by far 
the most popular girl there. 
I’m here to tell you I didn’t 


4} 


lege 


week, 


go up and put my arms 
about her as most of the 
boys did. No, not once. 


Why, I hardly glanced at her. 

As I said before, I don’t 
like Pauline. Well, it’s 
natural for one girl to be 
jealous of her popular 
roommate. She grabs all 
the dates I might otherwise 
get 


et | 

Prof. — Are there any | 
questions on this examina- 
tion before I leave the 
room? | 
Flunk — How long will 
you be gone? | 
Phil Newill, Stanford ’2 ;.| 


*1 


























Digestible Brainy Diet 
Solvent fruit 
ae sapien berrie: tw 
ye UNDER BRAIN & NERVES 
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“Treatise on the Scalp and Hair’ 
| H. Clay Glover Co. 
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129 W. 24th St. New York City 
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Solitaire Cluster 


Seven perfectly cut and matched 
blue white diamonds expertly 
set in hexagon shaped plat: 
num mounting. Looks li 
ct. solitaire costing $760. Beau- 
tifully engraved green gold 
shank. Only $67.60. 


10 Months to Pay 


2 brings this ring to 
pode lisatisfied,. 
keep it and you need 

pay only $.30a month 
If not satisfied, return 
itand you — us noth- 
ing, not one penn. 


FREE Our "Lendeeme 


Diamond & Gyt 
Book sent on request. Hun- 
dreds of sensational bargains 


illustrated. It costs you no 
write jor copy 283-K. 


THE HOUSE OF QUALITY 


CAPITAL $1,000,000. 


ing, 








1650 ~1660-BROADWAY, NEW YORK 











Tae 5 Sit they here on wintry evenings 

ly ,u By the grate fire, side by side; 

‘ But when sleep the folks so soundly, 
—_—_ May their conscience be their guide 





Stands this female o’er the 
campus 


All bedecked in fine array; Stands she there and gaily chat- 


; ters 
Sits — a ne ee Of refreshments built for 
: , ' two, 
— the nice kind, so they Wonders he, with two lead 
y. - 
nickels, 
How to bluff the evening 
through. 
= — 
| 7 a e 
ir 
\ y, 
\ / ¥ 
Tell then not, with smiles and laugh- 


=~ ter, 
Aas Of my dance with Flapper Flo; 
fr Sy Fell me down, and cracked the marble; 


No, not awkward, stubbed my toe! 


Sits he there in solid comfort, 
Thought dispelled in smoky haze, 
And while others make their fortune, 


¥ 2 as PNA 
Drawn by Witt Guirrin, Northwestern U Sleeps he through his life’s best days. - ll el 


























Modern Sayings 
by S. R. Hahn, Denver U. 25. 


WE TEACH Winners 
COMMERCIAL HE winner of Jupce’s Art | | we og Ay Ey Ag 


Trophy, a silver cup, in the | | engine trouble. 
Colleae Wits Contest. is R J Hell hath no fury like a farmer shorn. 

g “9 th Fy arr Hitch your flagon to any bar. 
Holmgren, Columbia °24, for his || The bigger they are the harder they 
clever, artistic and happily con- | | >@¥!. 

: PPUY Spend and the world eats with you; save, 


Meyer Both Company the largest ceived cover on this number, ““A 





and you eat your own dill pickles. 








Commercial Art ization in the Riding Habit.” - 
orld, offers you an unusual opportunity for The Literary Trophy, also a Learn Cartooning ——~ 
practical training, based upon twenty-three years handsome silver cup, is awarded to At Home—in Your Spare Time : 


of success. This nationally known organization ; . : - , 
each year produces and sells to advertisers over Northeutt Ely, Stanford °24, for pate Fh tL 







15,000 commercial drawings. Meyer Both instruc- his fantastic and humorous essay poe ana Sue > Se ae 
tion is the difference between successful fact and entitled ‘Sir Gawaine and the Ath- Chart Method of teaching makes 
experimental theory. This well paid profession equally open : aa ” = _ ewmecess tolsers. Write 
to men and women. Home study instruction, letic Ogre. be oo ay 







Get Facts Before You Enroll in Any School A careful analysis of the contri- | ¢He LANDON SCHOOL 





Ack the Advertising Manager of the leading news- butions in this contest' will delay the 1483 National Bidg., Cleveland, 0, 
_ lg Oe rg eee Me me announcement of the winner of the Co 
he Meyer Both Company—let them tell you College Cup until next week. orrespondence Course 


about us. Write for our illustrated 





The next number of JuvGE will 
contain an overflow of the mass of 
matter accepted from thousands of 
text and hundreds of art contribu- 
tions. 





Comic Art & Caricature 


Short Cut and Square Deal 

For illustrated catalog and test!- 

monials send 6c in stamps. Address 

ZIM Dept. R, HORSEHEADS, N. Y- 
, 


Write your name plainly 





Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 39CHICAGO, ILL, 
Note—To Art and Engraving Firms: Secure prac- 
tical artists among our graduates. Write us. 
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— GOLLY- TIME 
Tr I \WAS STUDYIN, . 
| A al | THERES A DARN 

<r || GOOD SHOW 
~y * ON TOO, 





2 I DUNNO, SOMETIMES 
ITHINK SEEIN' & 







SHOW GLEARS THY 
MIND, 


IT REALLY 
|| OUGHTA WORK, THO, 
TIAYBE NY 







WATCH IS 
FAST, 


th tee 











| 







s f os 
oH \ 
\ 
HEADS, I SEE | 
THE SHOW 


TRILS. 1 Work: 
| 




















§ MAKE IT TWO 
\ OUTA THREE! 











TUREE OUT 
FIVE ! 




















LESSEE. IS 
IT SEVEN OuTh 
THIRTEEN OR 
ELEVEN 
OUTA 
TWENTY-ONE ? 











TIME ITAL, t 
COUNTS, \Ht 7 










COMING 








(SHAMELESSLY) 
> 


ONE ! | 








ose 








rHURS | 








rawn by F. F. Strratrorp, Cornell °23. 
funch by C. A. YEATMAN, Cornell '23. 


“Conscience balm.” 


PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORK 











MONG the interesting things 
which Clemenceau, Sir 
Arthur Conan Doyle and the 
Prince of Wales discovered in 
America was the VAN HEUSEN. 











